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lsrael’s Concessions to the Arabs 


Oo” THE EVE of Rosh Hashanah, Israel offered 
the Arabs a number of farreaching con- 
cesions. These include, a) the unfreezing of 
bank deposits of Arabs who fled the country 
during the Arab war of aggression, b) an offer 
to the Kingdom of Jordan of free port facilities 
in Haifa and free transit of goods destined for 
Jordan through Israel territory, and, c) free 
intercommunication between Egypt and the 
Arab countries through the Negev without 
prejudice to Israeli sovereignty in that district. 

From Arab and pro-Arab spokesmen there 
had often been heard the complaint that Israel’s 
pleas for peace with its neighbors were mere 
words; that Israel should show its sincerity by 
some act of good will. These complaints were 
spurious. Israel was the victim of Arab aggres- 
sion. It is up to the aggressor, even a defeated 
aggressor, to demonstrate that he has changed 
his ways. In the case of Israel and the Arabs, 
this could have been done by means of the sim- 
ple expedient of renouncing all plans for ‘‘ex- 
terminating” Israel, and sitting down with her 
at the conference table to resolve peacefully 
all issues in dispute. 

This was not done, and Israel went out of its 
way to make unilateral concessions to its neigh- 
bors. The reaction to these concessions is in- 
structive. The great powers were silent. The 
Arabs reacted with their usual insolence. The 
Iraqi representative in the UN delivered one of 
his customary diatribes against Israel. Egypt 
attempted to undo the effect of the Israeli con- 
cessions on the public mind by a bit of piracy. 
A small Israeli vessel approaching the Suez Canal 
was seized by the Egyptians under the pretext 
that it had fired on an Egyptian village. This 
accusation was too clumsy, so the Egyptians 
quickly changed the charge to read that the 
Isarelis fired on an Egyptian fishing craft. The 
fact that the Israeli vessel (Bat Galim) was 
unarmed, except for its Captain’s pistol, was 
disregarded. When oriental fantasy is applied to 
Propaganda purposes, facts become irrelevant. 

e Arab response is not surprising. “The 
government is with us,” has ever been the cry 
of the Arabs in Palestine when they attacked 
the Jewish community in 1921, 1929, 1936 and 
on other occasions. Now the entire Arab world 
is confident in its assurance that “The govern- 


ments are with us.” From Moscow and Wash- 
ington, from Paris and London, the govern- 
ments are wooing the Arabs. They have real 
estate—amillions of square miles of it; they have 
oil—billions of barrels of it. How can the jus- 
tice of Israel’s cause compete with all this 
wealth? The Arabs know this, and seem deter- 
mined to settle for nothing less than the destruc- 
tion of Israel. 

Of course the Arab rulers could be made to 
see the light if they were informed forthrightly 
by our State Department that any attack on 
Israel would bring immediate and massive aid 
to Israel. They would even make peace with 
Israel if it were firmly explained to them that 
peace in the Middle East is needed by the whole 
world, and that not a gun nor a dollar of assis- 
tance would go to them until they renounced 
their sanguinary nightmares of a Second Round. 

But the big-powers-that-be are too busy woo- 
ing the desert winds. Israel finds itself isolated 
in a world where tensions are dangerously near 
the breaking point. This isolation is not the 
result of Israeli policies. It is not the conse- 
quence of political mistakes or an unjust cause. 
It is part of the destiny of the Jewish people— 
a small and dispersed people in the midst of 
an ocean of strife. When the world is on a 
relatively even keel, we may expect to hear 
occasional words of sympathy, praise, encour- 
agement. But when world tensions are rife, 
as they are today, the powers have no time for 
“sentimentality.” 

Israel was perfectly right in making its con- 
cessions. But it is clear that being in the right 
will not by itself change the climate of hostility 
in Cairo and Baghdad, or the climate of appease- 
ment in Washington or London. 


No Arms to the Middle East 


T HAS TAKEN some time, but the country is 

gradually becoming aroused against the State 
Department’s policy of unilaterally arming the 
Arab countries. A growing number of people 
are coming to the realization that this policy 
has implications transcending the Middle East. 
Even people generally indifferent to events in 
that distant region are discerning that it is not 
merely a matter of being pro-Arab, but that 
this policy may well lead to a renewal of Arab 
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warfare which, under present conditions, could 
easily spread far and wide. 

The State Department, too, has become aware 
of this growing resistance to its policy, and in 
recent days it has been trying to allay the con- 
cern by vague hints that Israel, too, would be 
granted arms. 

This is a dangerous and misleading tactic. 
Granting a quantity of arms also to Israel will 
not lessen the threat of an outburst of violence 
in the Middle East. The danger inherent in the 
State Department’s policy is a two-fold one: 1) 
it strengthens the Arab countries and thus en- 
courages them in their hopes of altogether elim- 
inating Israel as a state, and 2) it encourages an 
armament race in the Middle East. Both are un- 
desirable eventualities, particularly in view of 
the fact that the balance of military strength 
has already been seriously impaired by Egypt’s 
acquisition of the tremendous military installa- 
tions along the Suez Canal. 

Not arms for Israel and the Arab countries, 
but o arms to the Middle East should be the 
policy of this country. What all the countries 
of the Middle East desperately need now is not 
more weapons but greater economic prosperity, 
more schools, more land under irrigation. There 
is not a single country in the Middle East today 
that could put up effective resistance against 
the Red Army, no matter what the quantity 
of weapons at its disposal. A flow of weapons 
to this region will Balkanize it still further. In- 
stead of making it a area of strength for the 
free world, additional weapons are likely to 
ignite the smouldering social and political antag- 
onisms. 


Renewed Immigration 


NCE MORE the Jews of this country are 
called upon to extend greater financial aid 

to Israel. This is needed to provide for the needs 
of an anticipated 30,000 new immigrants from 
North Africa during the coming twelve months. 
Immigration to Israel had virtually come to 

a stop about three years ago. By 1951 the “res- 
cue” immigration of threatened communities 
had been completed. The gates of the com- 
munist countries were slammed shut. Israel was 
busy absorbing the mass immigration of prev- 
ious years. The casual observer might have con- 
cluded that the period of mass migration of 
Jews had come to an end—for a long time, at 
least. Indeed, such an authority on this subject 
as Mr. Henry Byroade, until recently Assistant 
Secretary of State for the Middle East, South 
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Asia and North Africa, a short time ago dis. 
cussed the question of Jewish migration and 
reached the conclusion that it had practically ex. 
hausted itself for the present. 

But the echoes of the authority’s voice had 
barely died down when Morocco and Tunisia 
erupted in a wave of nationalist violence, A; 
usual in such circumstances, Jews were among 
the first to suffer. Always living in a state of 
insecurity in these countries, the need to fle 
became urgent when Jews were singled out for 
pogroms in Morocco. 

Israel stands ready to receive these new fugi- 
tives from Arab nationalist terror. Her exper. 
ience of the past six years will now be put to 
good use in absorbing these newcomers more 
quickly and efficiently. We are confident, too, 
that the Jews of this country will understand 
the need of this hour and respond as generously 
and understandingly as they did during the his- 
toric years 1948-52. 

The situation is not devoid of a bitter ironic 
touch. The Arab countries claim that they fear 
Israeli expansion as a result of her increasing 
population. Were their fears genuine, the Arab 
League should have pleaded with the Moslems 
of Morocco not to make pogroms on Jews, be- 
cause such violence will only lead to accretions 
to Israel’s population. They did not do so, thus 
giving the lie to their alleged fears. 

It is important to keep a broad historic view 
of the question of Jewish migration. From this 
standpoint the process of “ingathering” that 
began in 1948 is still far from complete. There 
are still numerous Jewish communities in Europe 
and in Africa that live on the edge of rumbling 
volcanos. It is impossible to foretell the order 
in which each particular volcano will erupt, 
but it is possible to predict with a good degree 
of certainty that such eruptions are bound to 
occur in the troubled areas. Nor is the Iron 
Curtain an eternal structure, and it is not im- 
plausible to assume that it may open during our 
lifetime before the Jews imprisoned behind it. 
The historical processes that destroyed the struc- 
ture of Jewish life in the eastern hemisphere, 
and also gave rise to Israel, are still operating. 
Israel was created to meet the immigration 
needs of such Jewish communities. American 
Jewry, in its turn, will again and again be called 
upon to extend its aid. 


The Misunderstood 


A BLACK DOG seems to have crossed the path 
of the Republican administration. The il 
luck began prenatally, before the Republican 
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came to Washington to get rid of the then ex- 
isting mess and to substitute a bigger mess in- 
stead. It seems that vice-presidential candidate 
Nixon was misunderstood in connection with 
a little fund some well-to-do friends of his had 
set up to help his political career along. It was 
then necessary to trot out his dog, Checkers, 
to make the citizens of this republic distinguish 
right from wrong. 

The jinx of being “misunderstood” has fol- 
lowed the Republican administration like a 
faithful dog. First Charles Wilson was mis- 
understood when he balked at getting rid of 
his private investments as a concommitant of 
being a Cabinet member. Then the people of 
this country, corroded by twenty years of 
“creeping socialism,” misunderstood him when 
he proclaimed the principle that what is good 
for General Motors is good for the country. 

As the months succeeded one another, mis- 
understandings piled up. The farmers began to 
“misunderstand” the Republican farm policy. 
The industrial workers failed to understand that 
a bit of unemployment is really good for one’s 
soul, even though it complicates matters when 
one has to pay the family bills. Millions of 
others simply could not understand the Repub- 
lican policy of coddling McCarthy, and when 
the administration finally did take offence at 
McCarthy’s doings, these same millions were 
too dull to understand why the civil rights of a 
General merit protection while those of ordinary 
civilians may be surrendered to the Senator from 
Wisconsin. 

Nor was this all. The Republican foreign 
policy, too, suffered from the blight of being 
misunderstood. There are those (and they are 
quite numerous) who simply cannot see the 
rearming of Germany and the strengthening 
of Franco’s Spain — at the cost of estranging 
France—as helping the defense of the demo- 
cratic world. Others misunderstand the wis- 
dom of alienating India with its hundreds of 
millions of people, and fail to see what national 
interests are’ served by appeasing and arming 
the unstable juntas of the Arab countries. 

Now, on the eve of the mid-term elections, 
the country has once again demonstrated that 
it is incapable of “understanding” the Repub- 
licans. Poor Mr. Wilson, the Secretary of De- 
fense, was simply hounded into retracting a 
statement he had made in all frankness. It was 
an honest enough sentiment that he had ex- 
pressed. He merely drew an analogy between 
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working people and dogs, some of which are 
rugged individualists” and hunt for their own 
rations, (the Republicans of the canine world, 
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no doubt) while the other kind want a. welfare 
state to feed them. And yet this simple state- 
ment was not only misunderstood — it even 
aroused indignation. 

Mr. Wilson was frank, if anything—he could 
not have been more frank had he been “free 
associating”’ on a psychoanalyst’s couch instead 
of addressing a hundred-dollar-dinner. And in- 
deed, it also stands to reason. Is it not better 
for General Motors to have a long line of 
unemployed (ambitious “hunting dogs”) form 
at its employment office every morning? Of 
course it is. And since what is good for General 
Motors is automatically also in the interests of 
the country, it stands to reason that seasonal 
migrations of a new kind of “Okies” from De- 
troit to the South and back again are the thing 
we need to put some backbone into a nation 
demoralized by twenty years of New Deal ra- 
tions, a war against Nazism and Fascism, a Fair 
Deal, and similar ills. 

When the elections are over, the Republicans 
will no doubt cry again that they had been 
misunderstood. But the interests of the nation 
will be better served when there is greater mu- 
tual understanding between the people and the 
administration. 


Aliyah from America 


Nineteen members of the American and 
Canadian Habonim organization left for Israel 
this month. They are the vanguard of a larger 
group numbering seventy who plan to go to 
Israle to found a kibbutz of their own, or to 
join an existing one. It is important to note that 
the majority of this group have previously been 
in Israel under the sponsorship of the Youth 
Workshop. Their decision to settle there per- 
manently is thus based on personal observa- 
tions and experiences there. 

A new and vital link is thus added between 
Americans Jews and those of Israel. In numer- 
ical terms, seventy is not a large figure, of 
course. But the Zionist movement has always 
underscored the great significance of the in- 
dividual and his fulfillment as ends in them- 
selves. When seventy young people are willing 
to renounce the ease and comforts, and the 
probable economic security in the professions, 
which are undoubtedly theirs, for the sake of 
an ideal, it is an encouraging symptom about 
the state of American Jewish youth. With 
such idealism they will also be a great asset to, 
Israel. They follow in the footsteps of the 
Chalutzim of past decades, and they are true to 
the American tradition of accepting a challenge 
of pioneering. 
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Ou Seeoud “Thought 
Desegregation — 


Quick or Gradual? 


Fur HAS FILED a brief asking the Supreme 

‘Court of the United States to permit grad- 
ual desegregation in its public schools. Immed- 
iate integration of Negro pupils might result in 
violence; so runs the argument. Other southern 
communities are also asking for a breathing space 
for the same reasons. Transition from a dual 
to a single school system should be effected 
gently, otherwise blood might flow. 

If a policy of gradual change were likely to 
ease the implementation of the Supreme Court’s 
historic decision, even stout opponents of segre- 
gation might well consider the arguments of the 
gradualists. But how strong is such a likelihood? 
Do the affected communities need more edu- 
cation in the slogans of democracy and another 
lecture on equality and the rights of man? Iron- 
ically, one of the schools in which violence 
erupted had been commended for its abstract 
efforts in behalf of better race relations the 
year before. No doubt a plaque or scroll of 
praise hangs proudly displayed in the auditor- 
ium where the students pledge allegiance to the 
flag, “with liberty and justice for all.” But last 
year’s tribute did not prevent attacks on a hand- 
ful of Negro pupils who came for instruction 
this fall. 

“We think the only answer is time,” argued 
Florida’s Attorney General, as though close to 
a century had not elapsed since the end of the 
Civil War. “Time” is just as likely to acerbate 
as alleviate the situation. It all depends on how 
time will be employed. Desegregation cannot 
wait for the eradication of anti-Negro prejudice 
in the South. The existence or non-existence of 
prejudice is not the issue. In the North com- 
mon schools for Negroes and whites have had 
little appreciable effect on racial prejudice, but 
the rights of Negroes have been safeguarded 
in an essential respect. The fact that in New 
York high schools there is almost no extra-curri- 
cular mingling between white and colored stu- 
dents has no bearing on the right of a Negro 
child for education without legal discrimination. 

In the South racial prejudice is a hardy plant 
not likely to wither in the immediate future. 
Retreat before its manifestations can only serve 
to strengthen it. In all the cry about more 
“education,” it is often forgotten that legisla- 
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tion is one of the most effective forms of rapid 
education. I have marvelled more than once x 
the swiftness with which Southerners learn ty 
conform to the existing code in the North. They 
ride in subways and trolleys with no special 
colored sections without any marked suffering, 
and they do not withdraw their children from 
the public schools because Negro children ar 
in the same class. I have seen a white girl fresh 
from Dixie occupy the same seat with a Negro 
girl in a crowded class-room and nothing hap. 
pened. No friendship was formed and no hata 
were voiced. The hopeful notion that prox. 
imity and greater mutual knowledge would re. 
sult in the destruction of prejudice was not 
borne out by the evidence. On the other hand, 
it became equally clear that where the grat. 
fication of prejudice would entail serious dis. 
comfort for its holder, the prejudice would re. 
treat to the privacy of home consumption. 


Prejudice—prejudging—is irrational by def- 
nition. It will not yield to discussion. Legisla- 
tion, by introducing a new set of social more; 
in certain areas, becomes an immediate and 
potent instrument of enlightenment. It in- 
stantly affects behavior, if not hearts. And that, 
after all, is the only result that victims of dis- 
crimination can legitimately demand. Citizen 
have an inviolable right to nurse a hatred of 
Jews, Negroes or Baptists in the secret recesses 
of their hearts if they are do disposed, but they 
must not be permitted to indulge in conduct 
which violates the rights of their fellows. Leg- 
islation is the medium which teaches a white 
child quickly that no fatal effects follow from 
presence in a common school or a common 
street-car. Whether this knowledge will make 
for love or friendship is not immediately rele- 
vant. 


The experience of communities where ¢- 
segregation was attended by outbursts of vio- 
lence is instructive. Wherever the police and 
the school authorities appeared to be determined 
to carry out the ruling of the Supreme Coutt 
rabble-rousers and hoodlums soon retreated. In 
Baltimore the superintendent of schools ar 
nounced that charges of truancy would be lev- 
elled against absentees; after a few days 
sporadic incidents, firmness brought results 
most schools were operating peacably. In Mil 
ford, the town in Delaware which yielded t 
the agitation spearheaded by Bryant Bowles 
the former marine sergeant with a police rec: 
ord who is president of the National Association 
for the Advancement of White People, eleven 
Negroes are being kept out of high school. There 
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_— are glibly used and their content 
taken for granted. Press and pulpit, essay 
and novel agree that we live in an age of anx- 
ety. Fear is abroad in the land. It is interpreted 
4s fear of the communist onslaught on civiliza- 
tion or as fear of atomic war. The so-called 
intellectuals interpret their fear as a fear of the 
loss of freedom. Doubtless these are all causes 
operative in the foreground of the mind. Per- 
haps like many such foreground causes these are 
not the true causes; perhaps they are explana- 
tions after the facts; perhaps they are explan- 
ations of which the function is to hide the true 
and deeper origins of our fear and our dismay. 


Man is the creature who ate of the tree of the 
knowledge of good and evil; man is the creature 
of choice between good and evil; man is the 
creature who developed conscience and the sting 
of conscience; man can be psychically and even 
physically made sick by an evil conscience, 
above all, when he seeks to deaden that evil 
conscience and its sting. This is true of all 
men, even of pagan men. It is profoundly true 
of Christians; it is overwhelmingly true of Jews. 
This has always been known. We hardly needed 
Freud to prove that the negation or the repre- 
sion of the monitions of our deepest selves will 
transform these warnings into anxiety, into an 
apparently groundless apprehensiveness, into 
fear. 

This repression of conscience and consequent 








is probably little difference in the popular senti- 
ment of either community. The average citizen 
will apathetically accept the law of the land, 
good or bad, with a minimum of protest. Once 
the court has spoken, the problem becomes one 
of enforcement. If the authorities will show as 
much zeal as the handful of fanatics who stir 
up racist trouble, the great majority will accept 
the new status passively if not enthusiastically. 
And that will be an even greater victory for 
human rights than the present triumph which 
Bowles is celebrating in Milford. The more 
rapidly desegregation will be introduced, the 
more painless the operation will be. 


Marie SyrKIN 





Israel, American Jewry, and the 
State Department 


by Ludwig Lewisohn 


sickness of the soul goes deep into the history 
of our time. Whole nations have corporately 
practised it; world policies have been built 
upon it. From it have arisen the frozen and 
re-iterated lie and the exculpatory myth. I wish 
to warn American Jews against consenting to 
the frozen lie and the exculpatory myth. To do 
so is to outrage their integrity, betray their 
Judaism and help to deliver America, their 
country, into the foul bonds of a pseudo-totali- 
tarianism of which they, they—you and I, my 
fellow Jews—will be the first victims. Help 
to repress the American conscience, help Amer- 
ica to ally itself with the frozen lie and the 
frantic exculpatory myth, and you will be dig- 
ging for yourselves and your fellow-Americans 
of other faiths the grave of all you now think 
you are clinging to and defending. A great and 
once typical American, Mark Twain, declared 
that a man’s first duty was to truth and to 
his conscience and not to any mundane political 
organization. And this simple statement of a 
relatively simple soul has been recently elab- 
orated and philosophically grounded by the ack- 
nowledged leader of American Protestant theo- 
logy. The loyalty to nation, country, polity is 
a just and right loyalty. But the human soul 
and the moral sense of man have higher alleg- 
iances which, in the last analysis, include the 
lower. 

An authentic anecdote will illustrate this 
matter sharply. A badly frightened Jew ad- 
dressed a group of Christian clergymen. I am, 
he said, an American first and a Jew afterwards, 
even as you are Americans first and only then 
Christians. They arose as one man and declared 
that their first loyalty was to God’s law and 
God’s word and that if the law of the land 
conflicted with God’s law and His word, they 
knew where they would stand. 


[7 1s a TIME for the testing of Jews. Their 

moral position in American society will ulti- 
mately be judged by their standing of this test. 
And this is so because at this moment, in this 
hour, an American administration is consenting 
to the frozen lie and the exculpatory myth in 
all that concerns the State of Israel. Since even 








Jews seem to lack a clear awareness of this sit- 
uation, it must be clarified. 

I shall omit small, ugly, sinister incidents, 
such as the subtly anti-Israel handouts to Arab 
newspapers by official American sources in the 
Middle East. I shall confine myself to the in- 
disputable circumstance that the State Depart- 
ment has consented to the frozen lie and ex- 
culpatory myth, as practiced by Hitler and 
Stalin, by the assumption of a moral parity and 
equality in moral weight and veracity between 
the State of Israel and the rulers of the Arab 
States. Note what this lie and this myth serve. 
They serve the festering repression of what 
that brave and gallant English Christian, Lord 
Russell of Liverpool, has just called, and rightly 
called, “The greatest crime in world history,” 
the extermination of the six million Jews in 
Europe. 

Why, you may ask, does America need to 
repress that? Were Americans guilty of that 
crime? They were guilty of silence; they were 
guilty of indifference. When in 1904 45 Jews 
were slaughtered at Kishineff, the American 
people arose in passionate indignation, arose as 
one man, and through their then chief execu- 
tive Theodore Roosevelt, expressed the grief 
and shame shared by all mankind and opened 
wide the gates of the land to the Jews of Russia. 

Do Jews not, (at least Jews), remember the 
niggardly debates and small squeamish con- 
cessions in regard to letting in a paltry few of 
the fugitives from the Pagan fury of Europe? 
Did you who read these lines not make out afh- 
davits for friends or kinsmen? Do you suppose 
that a great and humane people, like the Amer- 
ican people, is not inwardly wounded by the 
dreadful moral deterioration that overtook it 
between 1904 and 1938? The answer of that 
outraged conscience is the embracing of the 
frozen lie and exculpatory myth of the moral 
equality—the parity in worth—between Israel 
and the sinister and cynical Arab oligarchs. 
Those oligrachs must not be displeased! The 
thieves among whom fell the man told of in 
the Gospel according to St. Luke must not be 
affronted and the good Samaritan was a wicked 
interloper. Somewhere within the Christian 
conscience this story lives. It has been defiled 
and outraged at deep-deepest levels. The con- 
sent to the lie and the myth are the answer. 


Concrerecy that lie and that myth operate, 

for instance, with the notion of Arab refu- 
gees. There are no Arab refugees. When the 
Arab armies ,invaded Israel and the forever 
guilty United Nations refused to use the word 
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“aggression,” circa 800,000 Palestinian Araby) terest 
were persuaded or “panicked” into deserting 1d i 
their homes with the assurances that briefly . er 
they would be able to return, drive the Jews in. * 
to the sea or slaughter them and possess th <a 
cities and towns and villages which the Jews 4 | 
had founded. By God’s great mercy this eyj| 
stratagem failed. When therefore on Octobe; 
2 the Egyptian delegate to the United Nation 
Mr. Mahmoud Azmi, declared that the prob. 
lem of Arab refugees “poses the most disturbing 
problem of conscience for the whole world” 
— when he declared that and no one rose ty 
contradict him, no American, no Englishman, 
no Frenchman, no troubled Christian with , 
residual conscience, the frozen lie was onc 
more made into myth. The Arab oligarchs con. 
trol 2,500,000 square miles—wealthy, produc. 
tive, desperately underpopulated territories, VW; 
Jews, who since Herzl have re-colonized Erety 
Yisrael not least because of the sin of Christen. 
dom, the rise of poisonous anti-semitism in 
Europe—we have 8000 square miles, half of it 
desert. And no one cried out against the lie 
no one chid the Arabs for not quietly settliny 
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Nor is this all. The lie is even more compl: 
cated. It is pretended that these 800,000 Arabs 
had all their millenial ancestral ties in Palestine 
When after the issuance of the Balfour Declan: 
tion vigorous Jewish recolonization of Eretz 
Yisrael set in, there were circa 500,000 Arabs in 
the land. The increase of this population ti 
nearly a million in 1948, was due to Arab in 
filtration because of the improved economi 
conditions in Jewish Palestine, as well as w 
Jewish medical and hygienic services which de 
creased infant mortality among the Arab popv- 
lation. No American Jew who ever paid his 
shekel to any Zionist group, no American Jev 
who ever knew a Zionist, could for a momen 
doubt that the Zionists of America and th 
world reckoned with the Arab population 1 
statis and that many of them contemplated tf iegnard 
clear necessity of a bi-national State. And n0¥f f-o76n 
no voice is raised to defend Israel, to defeni} i. +, 
truth and integrity, to blast the frozen lie any 4). the 
the exculpatory myth. I say it as a simple Jew} ip. yy, 
one Jew who has not forgotten his Judaism Of the sey 
the obligations of that Judaism, that the silent§o,i.n¢, 
and consent of American Jewry to this fou..g pe 
myth will, alas, revenge itself far more cruellfoy Ay 
upon us than any fleeting accusation that SB cymera, 
ond rate vulgarians may make against us ofthe gn 
the silly score that we place the interest of tlhand pe 
State of Israel above that of America. Our it§the jan 
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terest, the interest to which we are forever 
pledged by nature and history, is the interest 
in truth and righteousness. When we abandon 
that, we have abandoned ourselves and our 


8 the} Judaism and all we have and are. We are fin- 
Jews} ished. 

$ eyi] 
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Iraq and Saudi Arabia, strengthening the mili- 
tary position of Egypt and giving no arms to 
Israel is not only immoral. It is profoundly 
stupid. But the frozen lie and the exculpatory 
myth, in brief, the deliberately calloused con- 
science all have the quality of rendering people 
stupid. It is perfectly known that all the Arab 
oligarchs (there is no literate and vocal people 
among the Arabs yet) were pro-Axis during 
the war. This went all the way from Egyptian 
supineness when Rommel was on the very fron- 
tier to the pro-Hitler putch in Iraq and to the 
deadly machinations of Hitler’s friend and guest, 
the ex-Mufti of Jerusalem. Assuredly, these 
oligarchs are not and will not be pro-Commu- 
nist. The iron broom of the Soviet barbarians 
would sweep them instantly into oblivion. But 
the Arabs, a still medieval people with many 
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knightly virtues and much romantic charm, 
have no military efficiency in the contemporary 
sense. Arming them will suffice to bedevil the 
State of Israel; it would not halt hostile modern 
armies by an hour. It is, once more, the malig- 
nant frozen lie; it is once more the exculpatory 
myth which strikes with blindness those West- 
ern Governments who at this moment are en- 
gaged in the futile, the dangerous, the self- 
defeating iniquity of furnishing arms to the 
oligarchs of the Arab world. 


Does any concept of loyalty, does any defi- 
nition of pariotism force us to consent to these 
acts of both wickedness and folly? Need we 
stand by in silence when not only the security 
of Israel but the defense of the West are equally 
jeopardized? Dare we to be supine when the 
frozen lie is augmented by Egypt’s argument 
that the “‘ingathering of the exiles” is designed 
for the purposes of territorial expansion, when 
the whole world knows or ought to know that 
the severe problems caused by the influx of 
Oriental Jews into Israel are due to Arab cruelty 
and persecution? And if the world, especially 
our American world, is not aware of these cir- 
cumstances, it is our fault; it is the fault and 
the sin of American Jewry, whose informative 
and persuasive voices ought to be so vocal in 
the land that Mr. Mahmoud Azmi could not 
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utter these infamous misrepresentations with- 
out a storm of public derision. 


[ HAVE saw that this is a time of the testing 

of Jews, of the Jews of America. The test 
is a test of their moral and their civic virtue. 
They, even in a state of alienation, know—they 
alone know — with utter certainty that the 
frozen lie is a lie and that the myth was created 
to allow Christendom to “deny” or “repress” its 
ineffable crimes against the Jewish people. They 
and they alone know with an utter certainty 
that the present American policies toward the 
Arab States on the one hand and toward Israel 
on the other are dictated not by wisdom, not 
even by common prudence, nor by an enlight- 
ened self-interest, but by dark, devious, sub- 
conscious mechanisms which transform guilt- 
feelings towards the Jewish people into an anti- 
Israel and pro-Arab drift. 


This is not, it may be useful to add, the only 
case of the transformation of guilt-feelings in- 
to political and military policies. The attempt 
at the rapid obliteration of German war-crimes 
was in part motivated by residual guilt-feelings 
incurred by Western severity to the Weimar 
Republic. Other cases could be cited. ‘The 
point of overwhelming importance in this his- 
toric hour is: since Jews know these facts; since 
American Jews are aware of the desperate 
wrongs being done not only against the State 
of Israel but against the true interests of Amer- 
ica and of the defense of the West against the 
powerful and relentless barbarian at the very 
gate of the City of Man—how dare they be 
silent and supine? How dare they not agitate 
on the largest scale and in the most intense 
fashion? Why, when an Arab press-represent- 
ative seeks to intensify the frozen lie in a great 
newspaper—why are there not a thousand let- 
ters from Jewish leaders and at least a few 
letters from Christian leaders? Where are the 
great mass-meetings that not so many years ago 
did honor to Jewish moral courage and to the 
Jewish name? Where are our weighty and nu- 
merous delegations to the State Department, to 


the Chief of the State? Where? 


We are told that fear is abroad in the land. 
Then it is the duty of Jews not to harbor that 
fear. We are the prophetic people; we are the 
guardians of God’s Law. All we should ever 
fear is unrighteousness. If we are afraid because 
of the reproaches of the fearful and the wit- 
less, then we are lost indeed. And also, in so 
far, we are betraying our Americanism as well 
as our Judaism. From this confused and be- 
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deviled hour in history I appeal—and I would 
have all Jews appeal—to another and better 
hour in the record of the Republic. The poets 
of the great American fight for human free- 
dom were, in truth, not very good poets. Yet 
when one surveys the present and grants the 
exquisite sterile subtleties of the present, is it 
not like rising out of a foul miasma into God’s 
fresh air to recall Lowell’s ringing voice: 


“Wrong forever on the scaffold, right for- 
ever on the throne!” That is the voice of 
America; that is also the voice of the prophets 
of our people. And that other ringing couplet 
of his: 
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“They are slaves who dare not be 
In the right with two or three.” 


Who are we, what are we, what destiny ar 
we shaping for ourselves as Jews and as Amer. 
cans, if we are silenced by frozen lies and fo) 
myths; if we, though few, do not speak out: if 
we, though a minority, do not see that Wrong 
is wrested from the scaffold and right is 
more upon the throne? Let us remember th 
words of the prophet: 


For Zion’s sake will I not hold my peace, 
And for Jerusalem’s sake I will not rest, 

Until her triumph go forth as brightness, 
And her salvation as a torch that burneth. 


The Mid-Term Elections 


by Ben Halpern 


HERE NEVER WAS an election so well and so 

thoroughly discounted in advance as the 
1954 mid-term election. The surveys, the fore- 
casts, the pre-tests and trial runs have come in 
rapid succession like huge flocks of geese head- 
ing south for the winter, and there is no one 
here so blind as not to see where their shadow 
points. The disgruntled farmers, afraid of fall- 
ing prices and elastic supports; the automobile 
and defense plant workers on half time, or run- 
ning through their unemployed insurance pay- 
ments; the young men coming out of high 
school or out of the army into the frozen stag- 
ancy of our “stabilized economy”—all signs sug- 
gest that they will vote by decisive margins for 
the pump-priming Democrats. 


But if the voters favor the Democrats, as 
everything indicates they will, it will be a vote 
given coldly, with no enthusiasm. Whatever 
political passions slumber today in the Amer- 
ican electorate are still (that is, just as they 
were in 1952) passions against the liberal, “in- 
ternationalist,”” New Deal tradition. If the peo- 
ple vote Democratic this time again, they will 
do so because they will vote by calculation, not 
by instinct. And if things go as they have 
been going, we may find that most of them will 
not even vote at all. 


Liberals find themselves forced to face the 
cold fact that all the steam has gone out of 
liberalism as a popular movement. The high 
pressure is pent up behnd “anti-liberal” posi- 
tions. The foreign policy attitudes that stir an 
emotional response in American public opinion 
today are policies of impatience and resent- 


ment: Pull out of Europe! End the small war: 





Get on to the big one! Arm the West German 
Let loose Nationalist China! Face up to the wi 
of H-bombs, and bring down the Kremlin 2 
long last! The groups that go all the way wit 
such appeals are small groups, to be sure. Bu 
they are the vociferous and self-assured one 
The extremists on the opposite side, if the 
dared speak, would speak in today’s climate of 
opinion as the voices of treason. And the mod 
erates, as always, are subdued and hesitant, cd 
culating, the opposite of obsessed. 


The same is true of questions of domesti 
policy. Samuel Lubell’s analysis of America 
politics two years ago made quite clear w 
political analysts have been echoing ever sinc 
The New Dealers, the trade unionists, the wé 
fare state builders have arrived; what they wat 
from here on is to conserve, and gradually ¢ 
course, to extend, achieved gains. It is the laisse 
faire champions of the Republican party wh 
are the rebellious ones, the centers of ‘“‘mo 
indignation” in American politics today. | 
“Crusade in contemporary America could} 
mustered against “creeping Socialism,” agaiti 
“waste” and “corruption” in big governmeti 
To such slogans would rally a devoted legion‘ 
right wing malcontents, and their enthusias 
finds a broad echo in the mass of uncommitt 
opinion. But when the Democrats raise a ¢ 
against ceding the public domain to Texas‘ 
millionaires or to the Dixon-Yates public ut 
ities combine, they rouse no enthusiasts—# 
hence they stir only the feeblest response amt 
the general public. 
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ET THE DEMocRATS are apparently going to 

win the 1954 mid-term election. They are 
going to win precisely because it is a campaign 
that is being fought shrilly perhaps, but with- 
gut conviction; not by instinct but by the book. 
If the Democrats prefer to play it that way, 
it is easy to see why. Why should they insist 
on forcing a censure vote on McCarthy before 
the election (for example), when they know 
that the passions they could arouse would catch 
up so many McCarthy sympathizers in Demo- 
cratic ranks? Better to put oneself in the clear 
by jumping onto the bandwagon with an “anti- 
communist” law so sweepingly absurd that 
even J. Edgar Hoover was dismayed. Why 
should they challenge a foreign policy that has 
sen one bluff after another called by our oppon- 
ents and exposed in all its emptiness, when they 
know that the Dulles-Knowland-Nixon policy 
of blustering and retreat faithfully reflects the 
mood of so many regular Democrats, just as 
anxious as the Republican isolationists to kick 
over the traces of international responsibilities? 
So much better to claim that Democrats are 





stauncher supporters of Eisenhower’s policy than 
Republicans—and let the administration take 
the blame for all failures. 


It is smart politics for the Democrats to 
muffle sharp issues and campaign so as to take 
advantage of all particular grievances; the local 
power fights in the Far West, low farm in- 
comes in Middle West and South, growing un- 
employment and industrial lethargy in the fac- 
tory areas of the North and East. But if the 
Republicans, too, are running a pale and life- 
less campaign, it is not so much smart politics 
as their own confusion that is to blame. They 
would like to play the card of anti-Communism 
—and they intend to imply as clearly as they 
can that they rescued us from twenty years of 
Democratic treason. But they found out the 
danger of that when McCarthy started to com- 
ment on the twenty-first year, and dared to 
pin the label of “communist coddler” on the 
Republican administration itself. After that 
the only thing that the G.O.P. could do was let 
its own men, Senator Potter first and then Sen- 
ator Flanders and Senator Watkins, start cut- 
ting Joe McCarthy down to size, and try to 
remove him as an issue in this election. They 
find themselves reduced to President Eisenhow- 
er’s own prescription; they are trying to run 
on his record. It is not an exhilarating prospect. 
The Republicans have not dared to cut back 
the system of the New Deal too radically, but 
even what they did try is getting them into hot 
water with the voters. As for foreign policy, 
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the first thrilling bombast about a New Look 
in this field has led to swift and sharp disillusion- 
ment, and to unexpected “agonizing reap- 
praisals.” 


HE Democrats, then, may very well gain 

control of the Senate and the House; where 
would that leave us? It is hard to suppose that 
too much would be changed. President Eisen- 
hower has been one of the most docile presi- 
dents Congress ever had to contend with. With 
his own party in control, his will was contin- 
ually flouted. With the Democrats in control, 
is there any reason to suppose he would be any 
more roughly used? It would not be impossible 
to imagine—in some respects, at least—just the 
reverse. Certainly, with Senator McClellan 
rather than Senator McCarthy investigating 
Communists and corruption in government op- 
erations, relations with the Executive branch 
will be smooth. President Eisenhower’s creeping 
alliance with big business in such fields as atomic 
power and public works, and his “go slow” 
policy in administering the Full Employment 
Act may come under sharper Congressional 
criticism. But let us remember that the last 
two or three Democratic administrations had to 
deal with Congresses dominated by the Dixiecrat 
— Republican coalition. And as for foreign 
policy, Eisenhower and Dulles both should cer- 
tainly feel freer to deal with situations objec- 
tively if the Democrats organize Congress. 

But after 1954 will come 1956. It will not 
be possible to win the next Presidential elections 
without a brighter promise than the Demo- 
cratic Party now has to offer. Nor can the old 
slogans simply be shined up again. To win popu- 
lar enthusiasm in the future, no party will be 
able to rely solely on the pledge to block com- 
munist expansion, or to take us out of a hot 
war. We must be shown some way to peace, 
some turning of global tides against aggression! 
Nor will any economic policy catch our imag- 
ination if its only remedy for depressions and 
recessions is continuous inflation and heavy taxes. 

One of the most symptomatic results of re- 
cent elections have been the continual victories 
of unknown quantities, even of rank amateurs. 
Eisenhower himself was an outstanding example, 
but the list goes as far back as Wendell Wilkie, 
and includes Adlai Stevenson, Estes Kefauver, 
and such a queer case as the former Mayor of 
New York City, Vincent Impelliteri. People 
just seemed so tired of the old familiar names 
that they voted for any new fresh face. But 
next time a new face may not be enough. Soon 
the people will begin to demand new ideas. 
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Segregation and a Southern 


Jewish Community 
by Morton J. Gaba 


Tust as America is “a Nation of Nations,” so 

is American Jewry “a Community of Com- 
munities,” and just as there are regional differ- 
ences in Jewish life, so are there individual com- 
munity differences. In discussing the impact of 
the recent Supreme Court segregation decision 
on southern Jewry, I therefore find it necessary 
to become even more limiting and to restrict 
my observations to those of one community 
about which I can write with some degree of 
understanding and knowledge. It has taken me 
almost seven years to begin to become acquainted 
with the mores, attitudes and rationale of this 
one southern community. These reflections may 
be typical of other or all southern communities, 
but they are not presented as a regional critique. 


I 


I sense an overwhelming acceptance of the 
Supreme Court decision by the total Jewish 
community regardless of background. This ac- 
ceptance is as real and as genuine among those 
who trace their family roots in this community 
back to 1847 (the oldest Jewish family extant), 
as among the most recent newcomer. The de- 
cision is accepted as a normal course of events 
which is so long overdue and which is so sound 
in concept as not to require any debate. In fact 
I have met but few Jewish persons who would 
support any plan which would nullify or modi- 
fy the intent of the court. 

This is at variance with the point of view of 
the community at large. Many white school 
teachers in particular, are deeply disturbed over 
the possibility of radical change in our educa- 
tional institutions. Teachers have been heard 
to tell their students that they would resign if 
integration becomes effective. Principals have 
deemed it necessary to make assembly announce- 
ments to allay alleged student unrest. Contracts 
for new segregated schools for both Negro and 
white students are still being let. New buildings 
for the white Junior College and a new four year 
Negro college campus are under construction, 
just as if the pattern of segregation were to be 
here for all time. That barometer of public 
opinion, “Letters to the Editor,” has been uti- 
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lized to the fullest, indicating taut emotional 
reactions to the problem which confronts y 
A potentially dangerous situation involving the 
sale of residential property to Negroes in a 50. 
called white neighborhood is currently in the 
newspaper headlines and although this is a dif. 
ferent subject, emotions aroused in one area e3s- 
ily spill over into other adjacent areas of concern, 

Generally speaking, I would say that the ma- 
jority of the white Christian community find 
the Supreme Court decision deeply objection. 
able. Their reaction to date may be passive and 
intergration may be implemented with a min- 
imum of sound and fury, but this would be due 
to our peoples’ ingrained good manners rather 
than their liking for what they would be forced 
to do. 


WITHIN THIs GENERAL framework the Jewish 

community of some 7,500 persons remains 
almost unconcerned. The matter is not re- 
garded as an issue about which Jews need 
become exercised. It is not a topic of discussion 
over the gin rummy or canasta tables. No ser- 
mons have been preached from the _pulpits 
of the synagogues, no study groups have altered 
their curricula to consider the matter. Questions 
have not been raised at any of the meetings of 
the B’nai B’rith lodges, Jewish War Veterans, 
American Jewish Committee or the Community 
Relations Committee of the Jewish Community 
Council. The decision has not made an impact 
on the Jewish community, per se. 

When the Community Relations Committee 
met at the request of the Executive Director 
to consider the whole problem of the Jewish 
stake in the implementation of the Supreme 
Court decision, the initial reactions were, “What 
does this have to do with the Jewish commv- 
nity?”, and “Are the CRC agencies once again 
becoming exercised about matters over which 
they have no concern?”, and “The Supreme 
Court decision concerns me solely as an Amer- 
ican, not as a Jew, hence why do we have to 
go looking for Jewish angles to it?” 

The Community Relations Committee, an arm 
of the Norfolk Jewish Community Council, is 
composed of reprsentatives of the several B’nai 
B’rith Lodges and their auxiliaries, the American 
Jewish Committee, Jewish War Veterans and 
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juxiliary, the National Council of Jewish Wom- 
en and a number of representatives at large, and 
js an active working committee which has met 
regularly twice a week for the last 10 years. 
It is a member of the National Community 
Relations Advisory Council, the only southern 
committee so designated. Its thinking, there- 
fore, is the thinking of the Jewish community 
and its initial reaction is of major significance. 

The fundamental question of community re- 
lations objectives had received, it must be con- 
fessed, but scant attention over the years. A 
National Community Relations Advisory Coun- 
cil joint program plan had been approved, a 
plan which underscored the responsibility of 
Jewish community relations agencies for ex- 
panding civil liberties and preserving civil 
rights, but it was tacitly understood that these 
objectives and their programmatic implementa- 
tion, while sound in principle, certainly could 
not have local application. 

The one real test of this point of view hinged 
on CRC support of a state ADL sponsored legis- 
lative bill prohibiting religious billboard discrim- 
inatory advertisements. This support was affir- 
matively resolved on the basis of expediency 
and “half a loaf” philosophy, even though it 
implicitly condoned the state’s racial discrimin- 
atory statute. 

The burning issues in CRCs throughout the 
country—FEPC, non-segregated public housing, 
racial discrimination in colleges, etc., appear 
more remote from immediate local considera- 
tion than the political differences—say between 
Pakistan and East Pakistan. This is not to place 
a judgement value upon this position. It is 
merely to state the fact. 

The reason for this applied philosophy dwells 
in the one word, “security,” which has as its 
defintion in this instance, the preservation of 
the status quo. Holding a basic, perhaps in- 
herent, belief in the decent way of life — 
non-segregation, in this instance — Jews find 
themselves in a dilemma. Should they speak up 
as lone voices in support of this philosophy and 
brand themselves as dissenters from the estab- 
lished way of life, or should they keep quiet, 
keep their opinions to themselves and go along 
with their Christian neighbors, disbelieving, but 
silent. The second choice is the unanimous one. 

Yet it need not be so. Given the slightest 
evidence of Christian interest, Jewish leader- 
ship, both as individuals and as representatives 
of Jewish groups, would emerge with the neces- 
sary manpower and financial backing in sup- 
port of the Supreme Court decision as they have 
in a score of other communal endeavors. The 
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fact that no city-wide organization to date, with 
the exception of the National Association for 
the Advancement of Colored People, which is 
exclusively a Negro group, and the Ministerial 
Association, which has no rabbinical member- 
ship, has as yet expressed itself on the Supreme 
Court decision, is considered sufficient reason 
and even justification for Jewish non-concern. 


T SHOULD BE POINTED OUT that the elements 
of a liberal group expression on an interracial 
or even a non-sectarian basis simply do not exist. 
The voice of protest is completely lacking. Even 
in such areas of mutual concern as the McCarran 
Immigration Act, where diverse groups have 
been able to work together throughout the coun- 
try, group participation has not proved feasible 
here. On this issue, as well as all others, non- 
Jewish support must be secured on an individual 
rather than group basis. 

The National Conference of Christians and 
Jews, the only local organization specifically 
created to promote sound inter-group activity, 
has no Negro representation and confines its ac- 
tivity to annual Brotherhood Week expressions 
of good will. 

A Women’s Interracial Council which con- 
tains a goodly number of Jewish women in 
leadership roles, has, it is true, conducted an 
educational program for its members and has 
cautiously moved into the action field in the 
area of equalizing Negro educational oppor- 
tunities. Its overall effectiveness, however, re- 
mains limited. 

The Community Relations Committee has 
considered from time to time the desirability 
of developing community-wide support for the 
organization of a Council for Civic Unity which 
would be a permanent body devoted to pro- 
moting such activities as are carried out by the 
Fellowship Commission in Philadelphia and bod- 
ies under similar names throughout the country. 

Even in the discussion stages within the CRC, 
the project foundered on the realization that 
without Negro representation, the organization 
would be futile. If Negro representation were 
secured, it would be the “kiss of death” to the 
organization itself, as top level socially acceptable 
Christian leadership would not participate. 
While in principle, the idea might be adopted, 
the general conclusion was, “Now isn’t the time 
for such activity.” If the non-Jews, committee 
members say, develop such a program, it will 
have our support, but it isn’t sound for us to 
take the first step. “No pump priming here!” 

This means then in terms of the current sit- 
uation, inactivity; a concern limited to watch- 
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ful waiting; a readiness to join in the common 
front if and when the dominant white lead- 
ership expresses the need for such common front 
activity; and an embarrassed fear that an in- 
dividual Jew may by some personal activity 
jeopardize the position of his fellow Jews 
through unwise public statement, or group par- 
ticipation. 

This may be an unkind analysis. It overlooks 
the splendid work done by one Jewish individ- 
ual who, as lay head of the city’s housing de- 
velopment, almost single-handedly hammered 
through a housing program which may do more 
for Negro development in Norfolk than the 
Supreme Court decision itself. It overlooks the 
reservoir of good will created by one of our rab- 
bis through his personal participation in inter- 
group relations, and of numberless valuable day- 
to-day exchanges between Negroes and Jewish 
lawyers, doctors, social workers in the practice 
of their profession. But the fact remains that 
the preservation of the status quo is the final and 
ultimate criterion for the determination of pol- 
icy and action. 

The Supreme Court decision will unquestion- 
ably tip the scales in the direction of social 
change and thus make such change socially 
acceptable. When that happens the full weight 
of this southern Jewish community will be made 
available to whatever community-wide organ- 
izations develop. But it will be made available 
only if asked. Its services will not be volunteered. 


Wi we, the Jewish community, be asked to 

do anything, to take a stand on this subject? 
I am inclined to think so. It seems unlikely 
that the National Association for the Advance- 
ment of Colored People will remain alone in 
this community as the only organization which 
will stand up and express itself affirmatively on 
the subject. It seems likely that the National 
Association for the Advancement of Colored 
People will seek friends wherever they can be 
found in support of its objectives, and these 
friends must come from the white community. 
Should the NAACP ask us officially to join with 
them and other like-minded groups in the city, 
the issue will be joined and our decision will 
have to be made at that time. Conversely, an 
anti-segregation position may be taken by an 
organization—let us say a veterans group—and 
the Jewish War Veterans will be placed in the 
position of decision. 

Other issues may present themselves: A local 
school board election may hinge on the expressed 
attitudes of one or more of the nominees for 
the position, and we may be asked officially or 


JEWISH FRONTiER 





Ne ereme 


... all in one, in 


FARBAND - 


LABOR ZIONIST ORDER 








LIFE INSURANCE 
SICK BENEFITS 
HOSPITAL BENEFITS 
JUVENILE INSURANCE 
SUMMER CAMPS 
FREE MEDICAL TREATMENT 
FUNERAL AND CEMETERY 
THROUGH THE om 
NEW YORK CITY Ny 


COMMITTEE Lo) PARTICIPATION IN 


AN ORGANIZATION THAT 
HAS FOR 40 YEARS BEEN 
SERVING JEWISH INTERESTS, 
CULTURE AND EDUCATION; ISRAEL 
AND THE HISTADRUTH; 
DEMOCRACY HERE AND 
ABROAD. 
























YOUR PLACE IS IN FARBAND 


e The organization which can best serve 
YOU and YOUR FAMILY. 


e The organization where you find fellow- 


ship in a congenial environment. 


© The organization with an intelligent pro- 


gram for American Jewry. 


* 
































FARBAND—Labor Zionist Order 
45 E. 17th St., New York 3, N. Y. 
1 
CLIP Gentlemen: 
AND Without obligation on my part send | 
MAIL me additional information about your or- 
ganization and the branch nearest to me. 
TODAY! (]F) 
Sp Soe SeoemmcoRIRTISACLERIN Name 
Address. 
> City. 
Occupation Age 
Phone No 
Married () Single 1 














an 
non 
mor 
and 
thot 
wan 
ing 

harc 
cerr 
tion 
iorit 
prej 


Tr ee ATT 











OcTOBER, 1954 


unoficially to lend support to one or another 
of the candidates and the position he espouses. 
The question of integration of teachers may well 
become a bone of contention and we may be 
asked to endorse a petition, or co-sponsor a mass 
meeting, or co-sign a public statement endors- 
ing one or another aspects of Negro-white 
teacher assignments. These are all in the future 
and may not come to pass, but I think they will 
(even though the community hopes they won’t). 

But these are things which we do or feel forced 
to do. Actually, do we as Jews in a Southern 
community have a particular responsibility for 
implementing the Supreme Court decision other 
than the force of community pressures? J men- 
tioned before that we have tacitly approved the 
principle that our national community relation 
agencies should concern themselves with the 
promotion of the democratic spirit. But when 
the promotion of that spirit hits home, when it 
touches a subject which is as potentially dan- 
gerous to our own security and status quo as 
segregation, perhaps we would want the premise 
to be re-examined. Perhaps we now feel, and 
certainly most of us do, that the fight for non- 
segregation has no Jewish implications. Perhaps 
we feel that those of us who are strongly moved 
by the issue should act solely as individuals and 
not as representatives of another minority group. 
I feel certain that that point of view represents 
majority thinking, as of now. 

We would thus say that the national agencies 
should tread lightly. That they too, should join 
forces with other pro-democratic groups in the 
implementation of the segregation issue, but 
should not be the first to laud the decision, nor 
the first to “‘prime the pump” in its implementa- 
tion. 


THAT's FOR THE national agencies. What about 

ourselves? Here our moral values come in con- 
flict with the day-today reality of a segregated 
society. “Jews have played an historic role as 
the conscience of mankind,” said one person, 
“and we must raise our voices in support of 
non-segregation. What we do must have a 
moral base, for that is our historic responsibility 
and it cannot be denied in this instance even 
though our geographic position might make us 
want to.” But that was only one person speak- 
ing and the still small voice of conscience was 
hard to hear. No one seems particularly con- 
cerned with the fact that support for segrega- 
tion rests upon the same concept of racial super- 
lority that produced a Hitlerism and that racial 
prejudice allowed to fester can mushroom into 
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areas which have direct application for all of us. 
The fighting of prejudice in any of its aspects 
could well be our impelling responsibility. 

These are, however, almost academic concepts. 
To consider Jewish implications in this situation 
appears futile when one’s friends and associates 
can see little or want to see little which will dis- 
turb the even tenor of their ways. Our Jews are 
satisfied with themselves and with their life. 
They welcome the Supreme Court decision as a 
step in the direction of social justice, but it is a 
step which they applaud silently, and it is a de- 
cision in whose implementation they personally 
do not care to participate. The Federal govern- 
ment, the State— school board — somebody — 
will work it out. 

Meanwhile our Jewish community continues 
its good works: generous financial support and 
leadership for a new community hospital used 
in large degree by Negro patients; financial sup- 
port of capital campaigns for Negro YM and 
YWCA’s, leadership in developing a second to 
none public housing program largely serving 
Negro tenants. The list could be multiplied. 
This may be called practicing homeopathic med- 
icine while the cancer of segregation remains, 
but our Jewish community hesitates to act as 
surgeon or even to assist the surgeon in what 
it regards as a potentially dangerous operation. 

Perhaps the vocal criticism of those who live 
at some distance from the problem would be les- 
sened were they faced with the realities of life 
in the South. 
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JEWIsH FRontirg 


Non-Aggression Pacts—First Step to Peace 


by Abba Eban 


HERE CAN BE NO DOUBT that the majority 

of member nations [of the U.N.] ardently 
desire to see the Arab States and Israel extend 
their existing agreements by free negotiation 
into a more durable system of relationships. The 
United Nations may not be able, despite its 
deepest wish, to overcome the inhibitions which 
impel our neighbors to adopt a posture of boy- 
cott and ostracism. But this is no reason for 
ceasing to articulate an Arab-Israel peace nego- 
tiation as an important international objective. I 
seriously doubt the wisdom of an excessive real- 
ism which would invite the United Nations to 
“recognize” an Arab-Israel peace settlement as 
an impossibility, or which would fail to em- 
phasize the unconditional and immediate desir- 
ability of such a settlement. For our part we 
shall not be responsible for surrendering this 
vision or despairing of its fulfillment. 


But if the vision is to be kept alive it must be 
nourished by some evidence of faith. So far 
such evidence has come, I fear, from one side 
alone. Two years ago, we suggested a blueprint 
for extending each of the present armistice 
agreements into peace treaties, thereby estab- 
lishing a broad pattern of regional cooperation 
in security, economic progress, social and tech- 
nical development and freedom of intercom- 
munication. 


In the same spirit, though on a more restricted 
scale, we took the initiative a year ago in ask- 
ing the Secretary General of the United Na- 
tions to convene a conference between Israel 
and Jordan for the purpose of reviewing the 
security of our frontier, which had been the 
scene of so many perilous events. Although the 
text of our agreement makes attendance at such 
a conference obligatory, the Government of 
Jordan rejected the Secretary General’s call. 


In the summer of this year we attempted to 
solve the frontier problem by recourse to the 
Security Council, in its role as a center for 





In his address before the General Assembly of the United 
Nations on October 6, 1954, Abba Eban, Permanent Re- 
presentative of Israel to the U.N., outlined a policy of 
non-aggression pacts between Israel and her neighbors as 
a prelude to permanent peace treaties, and also warned 
against upsetting the delicate equilibrium in the region by 
unilateral grants of arms to the Arab countries. The fol- 
lowing is an excerpt from this address. 


conciliation. We sought to exchange with Jor- 
dan the undertakings for pacific settlement pre- 
scribed in Articles 35 and 47 of the Charter, 
The undertaking was refused. In its 1953 re. 
port the UNRWA refers appreciatively to my 
Government’s action in effecting the reintegra- 
tion of some 40,000 refugees in U.N. camps into 
the Israeli economy. 


In 1953 the Palestine Concilation Commission 
expressed the view that the atmosphere would 
be improved by a liberal gesture such as the 
release to absentee Arab depositors of accounts 
held in Israel banks. My Government acceded 
to this suggestion, and considerable foreign ex- 
change was thus transferred from Israel to ter- 
ritories from which active hostilities were main- 
tained against us. In its report to the General 
Assembly, the Palestine Conciliation Commis- 
sion welcomed this action as “an important step 
towards the settlement of the differences exist- 
ing between Israel and its neighbors.” 


JN RECENT Days we have extended the scope of 

these agreements in such manner as to provide 
for the total liquidation of all such accounts 
held in Israel banks, thus making considerable 
progress beyond the achievements hailed by the 
Conciliation Commission a year ago. We have 
similarly agreed to release the contents of de- 
posit boxes. Some of these acts and gestures 
over the past years have been of relatively mod- 
est scope, but we hoped that in their aggregate 
they would do something to evoke a gentler 
atmosphere than that which now prevails. The 
Arab Governments have also been made aware 
of other ways in which Israel would be able and 
willing to contribute to regional cooperation and 
intercommunication in the Middle East, if only 
our neighbors would join us in constructive 
and conciliatory thought. 


Let us hope that these approaches will evoke 
a due response; but in the meantime it is essen- 
tial to keep vigilant watch over the armistice 
system and to avoid its degeneration into atti- 
tudes of hostility incompatible with its letter 
and spirit. To this end we have made repeated 
efforts to bring the situation in the Suez Canal 
waterway into conformity with international 
law, with existing conventions and with the 
Egyptian-Israel Armistice Agreement. Three 
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years ago the Security Council called upon 


Egypt to terminate all restrictions upon inter- 
national commercial shipping in the Suez Canal 
wherever bound and rejected the doctrine of 
belligerent rights on which Egypt based her dis- 
criminatory restrictions and active intervention 
against shipping bound to or from Israel. 

It is profoundly disappointing that Egypt, 
which enjoys the high privilege of propinquity 
to this historic maritime route, should continue 
to maintain these hostile and wasteful practices. 
The verdict of the Security Council in favor 
of unconditional freedom of passage for the 
ships of all nations wherever bound has been 
reinforced by the representations and protests 
of the leading maritime powers, including the 
signatories of the Constantinople Convention. 
Yet these restrictions continue in unabated 
force; and as a result more than 90 percent 
of the trafic which would normally pass to 
and from Israel through the Suez Canal has 
been effectively deterred, while the ships of sev- 
eral nations exercising their right of innocent 
passage have been subjectd to seizure, confisca- 
tion or other interferences. The Security Coun- 
cil has now been convened for next week to 
review the problem again, with special reference 
to the latest act of flagrant seizure affecting an 
unarmed Israeli merchant vessel proceeding 
peacefully from Massawa to Haifa. 


Our concern at this grave breach of inter- 
national law is reinforced by indignation at an 
absurd charge asserting that this vessel, which 
carried no weapons of any kind except the 
Master’s pistol, had fired and caused casualties 
in an Egyptian coastal post. On second thoughts, 
confronting the visible evidence, the Egyptian 
Propaganda Ministry transferred the non-exis- 
tent casualties from dry land to the open sea, 
into whose depths this unworthy fiction has 
been swallowed up. The incident would have 
been grave enough without this misrepresenta- 
ton. Surely there is a universal interest in 
applying to international life the ancient doc- 
trine forbidding men “to bear false witness” 
against their neighbors. 


My Government is convinced that all nations 
for whom free navigation upon and between the 
high seas is a condition of their welfare or 
security, wish to see the observance of interna- 
tional law in this international waterway join- 
ing two seas. We appreciate the solidarity and 
support which have come to us from many 
maritime countries and which have encouraged 
Us in our pursuit for several years of this vital 
Principle of free navigation. 
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[7 1s Nor Easy to plan for peace amongst such 

hostility, yet we continue to cast about in 
an effort to effect some transition towards the 
emergence of peaceful relations. To that end 
my Government authorizes me to present the 
following suggestion to the attention of those 
directly concerned. 

It is clear that there is a deep crisis of con- 
fidence between Israel and her neighbors. The 
existing tension which increases dangerously 
from time to time, is basically due to the re- 
fusal of Arab Governments to make peace and 
their persistence in maintaining a state of war, 
conducting hostile propaganda, boycott and 
blockades and continuing to resort to acts of 
armed aggression by land and sea. This state 
of affairs results in deep anxiety on Israel’s part. 
We frankly fear lest the main trend of Arab 
policy is directed towards the resumption at 
some suitable stage in the future of the war 
of aggression against Israel halted in 1948. We 
cannot avoid the apprehension lest arms now 
to be supplied to Arab countries will be used by 
the recipient States for renewing the onslaught 
against Israel. 

On the other hand it is sometimes alleged that 
the Arab States, who exercise their sovereignty 
over a vast and heavily populated sub-continent 
are nevertheless seized with fear of a small and 
lonely Israel embarking upon expansionist ad- 
venture against them all. 

The only conceivable way of allaying such 
fears insofar as human fear can at all be allayed 
is the conclusion of peace treaties placing the 
relationship between neighboring States on a 
permanently normal footing. 

However, as a preliminary or transitory stage 
towards this end it might be useful to conclude 
agreements committing the parties to policies of 
non-aggression and pacific settlement. Such 
agreements would include undertakings to re- 
spect each other’s territorial integrity and politi- 
cal independence; to refrain from all hostile 
acts of a military, economic or political char- 
acter; and to settle all existing and future dif- 
ferences by pacific means. 

It is our thought that by allaying mutual 
suspicion such undertakings could prepare the 
ground for the settlement of outstanding issues 
and thus open the way to the harnessing of the 
resources of the area for the general welfare 
and progress. 


HE GRAVE TENSION which prevails in the Mid- 
dle East entitles us to address some earnest 
reflections to States outside our region which 
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undoubtedly desire to see the peace preserved. 
Are we not entitled to suggest that the precar- 
ious balance of our region’s security be scrup- 
ulously respected, that all powers refrain from 
weighting the scales against us, for this would 
inadvertently strengthen the prospect of a re- 
newed assault, and that there is neither prudence 
nor wisdom in provoking an arms race, by 
premature and especially by one-sided military 
arrangements? We are compelled to express 


Found Wanting 


A Story 
by Theodore Frankel 


Wes I was fourteen years old my parents 

found themselves under the necessity of 
revising their plans for my future. Their orig- 
inal idea of making of me some kind of Herr 
Doktor: lawyer, judge, Privatdozent or what 
not, had been rendered impracticable by Hit- 
ler’s advent to power. Even in our home town 
of Danzig, which legally was not part of the 
Reich but an independent enclave under the 
supervision of the League of Nations, the hand- 
writing was clear on the wall. In 1936 the only 
alternatives left for us Jews were emigration or 
death. 

Consequently my parents decided to prepare 
me for emigration and the rabbinate. Why, of 
all professions, they chose the rabbinate I can- 
not possibly say except, perhaps, that having 
burned their fingers once, they were unwilling 
to entrust me and my future to the tender mer- 
cies of anybody but “our Jews.” 

Whatever the reason, the choice was singu- 
larly poor. For one thing, the education to which 
I had been exposed at our Staedtisches Gymna- 
sium since my eighth year, had included eight 
years of Latin, six years of Greek and four years 
of French, but no more Hebrew than was nec- 
essary to stumble unintelligently through the 
prayers. For another, the religious atmosphere 
in our home, once piously orthodox, had in time 
thinned out into the usual theistic fog. My par- 
ents who some thirty years previously had ar- 
rived from a little town in Poland, had thor- 
oughly assimilated themselves and took great 
pride in being good Germans. We read Thomas 
Mann and ate pork. 

There was nothing for it but to hire a He- 





Theodore Frankel was born in Germany in 1922, and came 
to this country in 1939. He studied at Yeshivah College 
and Columbia University. 
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anxiety at the failure so far to devise security 
guarantees and arrangements which would pre. 
vent the new Egyptian settlement from over. 
throwing the present equilibrium. And ye 
earnestly hope that it is everywhere realized 
that any tendency to create or sanction security 
arrangements based on the exclusion of ome 
State—and the most vulnerable State at that— 
would be contrary to any balanced regional 
concept approved by our Charter. 


brew tutor. I still remember the first time | 
saw him, a young man in a shabby, shiny, black 
suit, intense, slender and very much out of place 
among the heavy Biedermayer furniture of 
Mama’s salon. He stood next to the pride of 
my mother’s collection, “my Bartolommeo 
Colleoni” as she used to call it, a six foot repro- 
duction of Verrocchio’s famous equestrian stat- 
ue mounted on a marble pillar. They presented 
a strange contrast, the burning young man in 
black and the calm, muted white of the marble; 
the concentrated spirituality of his face and the 
cruel sensuousness of the cavalier. 

We were introduced and I learned that his 
name was Mr. Hirsch. We sat down, facing 
each other across the big oaken table. My new 
teacher presented me with a yarmulka, the lit- 
tle black skull cap which orthodox Jews wear 
at all times, and pushed a big book over to me 
This was the beginning of my apprenticeship 
to Judaism and to Mr. Hirsch. 


My piericutties began almost immediately 

with the study of the Bible. The greatest 
obstacle proved to be the language itself. By 
that I do not mean the vocabulary and th 
grammar: those were easy enough for a fifteen 
year old linguist, but the archaic strangeness of 
the structure and spirit. How different it wa 
from the civilized and complex Mediterranea 
languages I had studied till then! 

Homer’s Greek was music with its melodiow 
sounds, its adjectives like recurrent Leitmotifi 
its metaphors like coloratura trills and the steady 
rhythm of the hexameter imitating the hyp 
notic beat of a drum. Latin resembled a mili: 





tary supply train, marvelously planned, vet 
functional, but long drawn out and not vet 
pretty. Both were on a very human scale. Bui 
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Hebrew, especially that of the Bible, seemed to 
me like one of those prehistoric walls which, 
built of gigantic hewn blocks, are held together 
not with cement but by the sheer force of grav- 
ity. It seems impossible that human hands have 
fitted them. Yet, there they stand, impossible in 
their grandeur, superhuman, monolithic, star- 
ing into eternity. 

Coming out of the light and logic of Western 
literature into this valley of the giants, to this 
wall, not yet of articulate wailing, but of prim- 
itive monosyllabic splendor, to this divine gut- 
tural hoarseness, to the monotony of an accent 
falling eternally on the ultimate, I was seized 
by a chilly panic. But Mr. Hirsch was there to 
guide me and to refer me to other guides, to 
all the commentators and exegetes who, with 


their later intelligences, lit up the dark places 


and produced the illusion of familiarity. 

Still, I was relieved when we left the study 
of the Bible and moved to the arcane fields of 
medieval Spanish-Jewish literature, to Yehuda 
Halevi the poet, and Maimonides the philo- 
sopher. It was Maimonides in particular who 
captured my heart. How different he was from 
the martial and materialistic Romans, how 
much closer to the true essence than the pagan 
Greeks. The mornings I spent in the Gymna- 
sium seemed interminable as we trekked with 
Xenophon’s Greeks from one dreary “well 
peopled city” to the next, or built a bridge over 
the Rhine with Caesar. I could hardly wait to 
get home. 

But going home from school was far from 
an easy task and, as I hurried tense and anxious 
along the walls, trying to be as inconspicuous as 
possible, I felt like a white man in Indian ter- 
ritory or like a hunted beast in the jungle. The 
outcome was always the same, invested with 
a kind of ritual inescapability. A gang of young 
rowdies from the Hitlerjugend, lying in wait 
on a streetcorner, would catch sight of me and 
chase me through the streets. The beating I 
inevitably received was a release after the stom- 
ach-achig tension which had preceded it and, 
once done with it, I trotted home almost joy- 
fully, feeling that I carried, like Cain, the mark 
of my punishment on my forehead for all to 
see and could, in justice, be molested no more; 
not that day, anyhow. 


HoME was A REFUGE, a castle regained after 

voyage perilous. As the afternoon wore on 
Mr. Hirsch came over, and we studied in the 
salon. The standing lamp cast a circular light 
on the large leatherbound folio. The rest of 
the room remained in brown semidarkness, 


19 


while the book and Mr. Hirsch and I were en- 
veloped in the magic ring of the light and 
Mama’s Bartolommeo Colleoni at the periphery 
stood guard over us with rigid arm and tilted 
baton. 

Then Maidmonides would speak to us across 
the centuries of God and man. What was man 
and his purpose on earth? Who was God? How 
to reconcile man’s freedom of will with God’s 
omniscience? How to explain the existence of 
evil? Here was true knowledge, here was the 
key to the universe. What I had learned till 
then seemed to me no more than the refined 
trivialities of educated barbarians. 

All this time, Mr. Hirsch was by my side, 
translating the difficult words, explaining never- 
heard-of concepts and removing the stones from 
my path. There he sat, his chair pushed back 
into the dark, without a book because he knew 
all the texts by heart, smoking his cigarette 
down to the very end and then, piercing the 
butt with a pin, getting the last hungry drag 
out of it. He was that poor. When he did not 
smoke he sucked incessantly on hard sugarcandy 
to alleviate his hunger. By this time I had 
learned that he had a wife and two children to 
support on his meager earnings. But I did not 
really get to know him until after we had 
started to study the Talmud. 

For the beginner, this incomparable legal 
edifice is a veritable labyrinth, dark, noisy and 
incomprehensible. Without a guide he gets hope- 
lessly lost in the successive layers of judicial ar- 
guments and decisions which, like the seven 
Troys, have been accumulated one on top of the 
other over the span of centuries. But Mr. Hirsch 
was a reliable and indefatigable instructor. If 
his methods were at times as incomprehensible 
as the subject matter we were embarking on, 
never for a moment did my faith in him waver. 

The first massechta, or folio, which we stud- 
ied was called Makkoth (Afflictions). It deals 
with corporal punishment, the famous forty- 
less-one lashes. This volume, though it treated 
its cruel subject with proverbial legal driness, 
exerted a horrifying fascination on me, largely 
because in the dust of the law I found time 
and again tiny gems of brilliant and concrete 
descriptions which fired my imagination. The 
whip used for punishment was described in 
brief, but accurate detail, the posture of the 
convicted man was characterized in two ex- 
pressive words, and before my eyes there rose 
a picture of the Judean plain, sweltering in the 
summer heat, dusty and sun baked, with sil- 
very olive trees in the background. A great 
asembly is gathered, ordinary folks and the 
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judges in their white robes. The crowd stands 
quietly and fearfully around the block and 
over the block leans the convicted man, a priest, 
his clothes ceremoniously torn, his head bared, 
and hair. matted. He has given false evidence 
concerning a fellow priest and now he awaits 
punishment. It is very quiet. The oldest judge 
steps forward and counts loudly, the second 
judge checks the count and the third cries: 
“Hit him!” and the whip whistles down in the 
stillness: Achat, one. Again the old judge 
counts and the second checks and the third 
cries: “Hit him, hit him, hit him” and the whip 
descends: shtaim, shalosh, arba. 


Mk. Hirscx was under no illusion about the 

emotional impact this study had on me. In 
order to soften it, he told me a story at the end 
of each lesson. His favorite hero was Bar Koch- 
ba, the leader of an abortive Jewish revolt 
against the Romans. Bar Kochba had been the 
focal point of a raging discussion eighteen-hund- 
red years ago and circumstances had resurrected 
him as a symbol. In his time he had been ac- 
claimed as the Messiah by no less a man than 
the great Rabbi Akiba, but even while he was 
at the zenith of his success and power his 
doubters made themselves heard. One of them, 
turning to Akiba in the democratic and sharp- 
tongued fashion of the early rabbis, made him- 
self famous by exploding: “Sooner shall grass 
grow from thy cheek, Akiba, than that the 
Messiah shall appear.” The doubters were event- 
ually proved right; after a prolonged and 
bloody struggle Bar Kochba was vanquished and 
Rabbi Akiba cruelly tortured and killed. This 
defeat, climaxing the destruction of the Temple 
and over a century of unsuccessful revolts, 
proved a traumatic shock and a turning point 
in Jewish history. From this time on, the Jews 
came to abominate fighting and killing, even 
when their very lives were at stake. For their 
survival they depended on the Lord. 

But now, even as Mr. Hirsch and I were sit- 
ing in Mama’s salon, studying “Afflictions”, a 
new wind was blowing. The state of Israel, 
still subject to the British, lay aborning and the 
labor pains went through the Jewish exile. 
Young Jews prepared themselves to go to Israel 
and fight for their country while many of the 
older generation opposed the experiment. 
“There will be killing and desecration of the 
Sabbath,” they said. “We have no right to 
go to the Holy Land without a sign from God. 
Let us wait till he sends us His Messiah.” 

But others, like Akiba of old, acclaimed 


strength and courage as the salvation of Israel. 
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Some of them, romantic by nature and de. 
perate by circumstance, became mystics and 
fanatics, theoreticians of the apocalypse and 
advocates of violence. To these belonged my 
gentle Mr. Hirsch. 

Night after night, when we had finished our 
portion of legal gore, Mr. Hirsch talked of re. 
volt and bloodshed, of ancient heroism and vic- 
tory in defeat. “My son,” he would say in his 
stilted and oddly inspiring way, “my son, the 
labor pains of the Messiah are upon us. I have 
read it in the Zohar, the holy book of the Kabala, 
The kingdoms of Gog and Magog shall be joined 
in mortal combat, the earth shall tremble and 
blood shall flow in rivers. The time is at hand, 
We Jews must be prepared, we must fight and 
follow the glorious examples of Akiba and Bar 
Kochba.” His tired eyes shone and his haggard 
face bloomed as he talked of fire and blood, his 
voice took on new vigor and his hand, which 
had never even killed a chicken, made the broad 
motions of sword play. 


NSPIRED BY Mr. Hirkscu, and in order to fit 

myself for the battle of Gog and Magog, I 
joined a Jewish sport club named, not unnat- 
urally, Bar Kochba. Mr. Hirsch was more than 
gratified and never failed to inquire solicitously 
how I fared with my attempts at being a Jew 
prepared. After a little while I was proud to 
tell him that I had made prodigious progress. 
I did not know then that my new prowess would 
cause both of us a great deal of heartache. 

This is how it happened: Every year the sport 
club Bar Kochba put on a show designed to 
exhibit the progress of its members and to col- 
lect money. I had been chosen to fight an 
exhibition match lasting three rounds. It was 
not a very good fight; both my opponent and 
I were nervous and scared and the crowd kept 
yelling for us to mix it up. When it was over 
I was handed a thin and unpopular decision. 
But my elation knew no limit; I bobbed and 
weaved all the way home. 

The next morning, by coincidence, I had 
been scheduled to be examined in Talmud by 
the orthodox Rabbi who was a patron of my 
teacher. Mr. Hirsch called for me early and, 
dressed in our Sabbath suits, we went to see 
the rabbi. We walked through the quiet Sun- 
day streets, hardly exchanging a word. When 
we arrived at the rabbi’s house, we were led 
directly to his study. The room was dark and 
I could not see anything distinctly except the 
rabbi’s beautiful white beard. I was terribly 
nervous and stammered and, though I was only 
asked the simplest question. I had difficulty 
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aswering them. Now that I know that in Po- 
land sixteen-year-old boys were rabbis and ac- 
complished Talmudists, I suspect that the ex- 
amination must have been even more painful 
for the rabbi and for Mr. Hirsch than it was 
for me. Finally, in order to bring the interview 
to a happy ending, the rabbi asked me to relate 
the story with which the folio Makkoth ends. 
This was one part I knew by heart and I told 
it without hesitation; “[On a visit to Rome] 
Rabbi Gamliel and Rabbi Elazar and Rabbi 
Yehoshua and Rabbi Akiba were out walking 
when they heard the noise of the population 
of Rome from 120 miles away. The others sat 
down and wept and Rabbi Akiba laughed. They 
said to him, ‘Why do you laugh?’ and he an- 
swered: ‘And you, why do you weep?’ They 
said, “These barbarians who worship idols and 
burn incense to the stars live securely and in 
peace and we, the footstool for the feet of our 
Lord, are burnt in fire and shall we not weep?’ 
Then he said to them: ‘That is why I Jaugh. 
For if those who transgress His will live thus, 
how much more so shall those that fulfill His 
will.’ Then they said: ‘Akiba, you have com- 
forted us; Akiba, you have comforted us.’ ” 


N THIS HAPPY NOTE my interview ended. 

Mr. Hirsch relaxed, the rabbi blessed me 
and I was all sweat and smiles. Then, just as 
we were about to leave, the rabbi turned to me 
and asked jovially: “What do you intend to be, 
my boy?” And I, made careless by my success 
and still glowing with last night’s glory, said: 
“A boxer, Rabbi.” 

I could have bitten off my tongue the mo- 
ment the words were out of my mouth. The 
rabbi stepped back involuntarily as if I had spat 
at him. Mr. Hirsch trembled, and I felt like 
a lump of flesh. I knew exactly what the rabbi 
was thinking: “A Jew wanting to be a boxer!” 
I might as well have said a murderer or a vio- 
lator of the Sabbath. 

Afterward, when we were outside again and 
walking in the street which by now was well 
filled with Germans walking to church, Mr. 
Hirsch pensively shook his head. “Maybe,” he 
said, more to himself than to me, “maybe you 
are not so wrong.” I knew he was thinking of 
Akiba and Bar Kochba and the coming battle 
of Gog and Magog. And indeed, who was to 
judge between the rabbi and us, here, outside 
in the fresh air and in the presence of our ene- 
mies. But inside, in the rabbi’s study, we had 
known the true tradition of Israel and the guilt 
of the rebellious son. 
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Riesman Reconsidered 
by Bernard Rosenberg 


N PAGE THIRTY-FOUR of David Riesman’s 
latest book* there appears the following al- 
ready much quoted passage: 

“In the arts of consumption as well as in the 
arts of production Americans have moved so 
fast that, in architecture and design, in mov- 
ing pictures and in poetry and criticism, we 
are living in what I believe to be one of the 
great cultures of history. It is not fashionable 
to say this. Yet we may ask, as Crane Brinton 
does in Ideas and Men: What is there in Peri- 
cles’ famous praise of Athens that does not 
apply to us, in some or even in extended 
measure?” 


For some time I considered an itemized an- 
swer to this question. Then it occurred to me 
that I would do better to cite Louis Armstrong 
who when asked, “What is jazz?”’ replied, “Man, 
if you ask, you ain’t never gonna know.” 

One fears that this may be the case with 
Riesman and that he is not atypical. An un- 
parallelled euphoria has descended upon Amer- 
ican intellectuals: they wish to be included in 
God’s country and Jacques Barzun’s. Not only 
do their members believe that we never had it 
so good; men like Riesman apparently feel ob- 
liged to add that nobody ever had it so good. 
They are even persuaded that it is rather daring 
and “unfashionable” to say so at a time when 
practically everyone agrees with them. 

This is the pass to which yesterday’s rebels 
have come — for it was only yesterday that 
Riesman wrote The Lonely Crowd. Nothwith- 
standing many ambiguities, The Lonely Crowd 
was an indictment of American society, of its 
job-world, the mass media, its educational sys- 
tem, and family structure. Throughout that 
book, Riesman displayed flashes of brilliance, a 
great flair for the construction of typologies— 
which he still puts to good use—and an evident 
discontent over the way things were going. He 
clearly preferred an older from of socialization, 
“inner-direction,” to the current forms of 
“other-direction,” and found “autonomy” bet- 
ter than either. His disclaimers merely sup- 
ported what many persons had said of him: 
that he was the contemporary Veblen. How 

Veblenian of him to deny that he liked one 


* Individualism Reconsidered, by David Riesman. Free Press. 
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style of life more than another when, in fact, 
he was making an invidious comparison between 
them! Presently it became obvious that he had 
been misclassified. With Faces in the Crowd, 
Riesman discovered autonomy in tradition-dj- 
rection, inner-direction, and_ other-direction, 
This neutralized all three concepts. When Veb- 
len says the predatory businessman is morally 
blameless, he is being sardonic; when Riesman 
makes an equivalent statement, he means it, 
Even Barzun has noted the change, although 
he regards it as the measure of Riesman’s super- 
iority. Thus: 


“Mr. Riesman’s mind is as powerful, as un- 
predictable, as dazzling as Veblen’s was, but 
it is not so shy and defensive and needs no 
shield of stiff irony. At times Mr. Riesman 
writes as clumsily as Veblen. But this is due 
to inattention, not design, and the felicitous 
parts betray an ease and a lightheartedness 
which Veblen would have been embarrassed 
to own.” 

The above is found in a review of Riesman’s 
third major book, Individualism Reconsidered, 
which contains a full quota of headings, yes-buts, 
quiddities, and arriére pensees, and is neverthe- 
less a full retreat from criticism to other-di- 
rected worship of the local gods. Lionel Trilling 
praises this book because, unlike the present 
day novelists who depress him, Riesman “ac- 
cepts society.” This is inexact. Riesman does 
not accept society; he embraces it. And not 
society in general (Soviet totalitarianism, thank 
goodness, is an abomination to him), but the 
American society, as it is—the here and now. 
This leads to functionalism 4 outrance. 


RIESMAN’s TRAINING was in the law; he is a 

self-taught social scientist and certainly not 
to be despised as such. Large amounts of learn- 
ing have been assimilated in his mind, but some- 
times they seem to have stopped short. The 
allusions to bossism in this book are illustrative 
of a lag that goes back to Malinowski on the 
one hand and to Lincoln Steffens on the other. 
The crude functionalism of early anthropology 
holds it to be axiomatic that no culture trait 
is a useless survival from the past, but on the 
contrary, assumes that it always has a positive 
function. Hence, cannibalism and head-hunt- 
ing are functional because they provide certain 
South Sea Islanders with sources of prestige. 





OcTo 
“Imb 


saw a 
are U 
ciety. 
centu 
Bosse 
cold 
or as 
logic: 








OcTOBER, 1954 


“Imbecile usages” which Veblen thought he 
saw all around him actually persist because they 
are useful in meeting the needs of a given so- 
ciety. So with machine politics which a half 
century or more of reform has not uprooted. 
Bosses humanize what would otherwise be a 
cold bureaucratic relationship with the public, 
or as Riesman puts it, they “protect our ideo- 
logical pluralism,” though their functionaries 
are “soaked in gravy we can well spare.” 

If Riesman had carefully read Robert Mer- 
ton’s attempt to overhaul functionalist thought 
of this kind, he would at least have been re- 
quired to deal with it. Merton has sought to 
free functionalism from the charge that it is 
inherently conservative by offering the counter- 
concept of functional substitutes or functional 
equivalents, even dysfunctions. Merton notes 
that one must distinguish between functions and 
the means used to fulfill them. Perhaps coco- 
nuts or sea shells, instead of shrunken heads, 
could be used as trophies by the Solomon Is- 
landers. Merton refers to Steffens’ analysis of 
municipal corruption, accepts it, and then asks, 
“Does this mean that we must support the 
bossess?”” His answer, in substance, is, ““Of course 
not!” Find out what functions are served by 
the present institution, and perhaps they can 
be served by another. Social cohesion may, for 
example, be achieved by magic, by religion, or 
by a consensus built around common secular 
values. The suppression of bossism, which 
Riesman considers ‘“‘dangerous,” is so only if 
alternative institutional arrangements are ig- 
nored. 

This is hard for many members of the intel- 
ligentsia to see when they are engaged in a 
middle-aged love affair with America. Like all 
cases of unrequited love, their romance has in 
it certain elements of pathos. When a sizable 
number of such graybeards voiced their devo- 
tion to “our great culture” in a famous Partisan 
Review symposium, they were soon spurned by 
men like T. V. Smith, presumably for not going 
far enough in their obeisance. What does it 
take to satisfy the T. V. Smiths of this world? 
Approximately what it takes for a Jew to sat- 
isfy the anti-Semites. Man on his knees may 
become the symbol of our times, although not 
yet in this annus mirabilis, nineteen-fifty-four. 

Should we place Riesman in the company 
of those given to what Waldo Frank calls toady- 
ism? It would probably be unfair, if only be- 
cause Riesman is a man of so many minds. One 
may still discern a vein of “impossibilism” car- 
ried over from his less conformist past. Indeed, 
one chapter begins with this pronouncement: 
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“A revival of utopian thinking seems to me one 
of the important intellectual tasks of today.” 
To be sure, we read a little later that Utopia 
is a realizable plan or place that is simply ‘“‘no- 
where” for the moment, not something which 
can never be attained. But no matter. All of 
this makes for a sound appreciation of com- 
munity planning. In another context he re- 
marks, “And we also see that economic control 
through the ‘impersonal’ market mechanism 
(Adam Smith’s ‘invisible hand’), where this is 
at all possible, is decidedly preferable to the all 
too visible and personal hand of the state or 
private monopolist.” That depends. The ques- 
tion is complicated. And Riesman’s manymind- 
edness, his occasional disrespect for the principle 
of noncontradiction, should not always be con- 
fused with a sense of the complexity of things, 
not at least, when he is capable of tossing off 
such obiter dicta. 


HAT SHALL WE SAY of an author who spends 

nearly a hundred pages celebrating the popu- 
lar arts (one essay is fairly critical, but he ex- 
plains that it was written before his “shift of 
perspective”) and prefaces all that with, “At 
the same time, I recognize that there is a lot 
to be said for the position held by the critic 
Clement Greenberg and many others that the 
social mobility of the middle brow—the rise 
of a great culture-hungry but undisciplined 
group—have damaged and deranged high cul- 
ture?” If the community planner “has a re- 
sponsibility to see, not only what people think 
they want, or have been persauded they want, 
but what they might want if they knew of its 
possibility,” why does none of this apply to the 
products of Hollywood and Madison Avenue 
about which it is alleged that we have been too 
censorious? 

Not that Riesmanism reconsidered is incon- 
sistent on the question of mass culture, about 
which Dwight Macdonald has suggested that it: 
(a) adultizes children, and (b) infantilizes 
adults. As to the former there is some doubt; 
the latter seems to be a real hazard. And it per- 
turbs such liberal critics as Gilbert Seldes who 
has written extensively and bitterly on the juve- 
nile level of American films. Now Riesman, 
despite the generational distance that separates 
them, has performed a rare act of empathy with 
our adolescent population. He understands why 
they flock to the movies while people over thirty 
tend to stay away from them: 

“Films are too mature, move too fast for older 


people to catch on to and catch up with... 
“In a recent Column, John Crosby affection- 
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ately [and we may be sure, satirically, B. R.] 
quoted a remark of Sylvester L. Weaver, vice 
chairman of the board of NBC: ‘The kids 
running around in space suits are smarter than 
the adults who are laughing at them’. . . The 
parents are bound to a specific time and place, 
a specific job, whereas the children . . . are not 
hindered . . . from rapidly overtaking and 
surpassing their parents’ knowhow on the fron- 
tiers of consumption. It would be my guess, 
for instance, that more children than parents 
today favor “modern design” not only in space 
suits but in cars, bars, houses, and furniture.’ ” 


This expression of solidarity with the teen- 
agers is broken only by a positively unequivocal 
stand against drive-in theaters in favor of indoor 
palaces. I take it the old fogey would say, “A 
plague on both your movie houses.” A clue 
to Riesman’s outlook is provided by the con- 
fidence with which he asserts that “‘child’s play” 
is the principal model for all “later efforts to 
free leisure time from its burdens.” Indeed it 
is, and to some grown-ups, naturally less mature 
than their offspring, this is a disheartening fact. 
_ I suppose one must say, De gustibus non disput- 
andum est, but perhaps there should be a pause 
before all of us make sartorial preparations for 
interplanetary travel. 

Riesman actually appears to be convinced 
that children are, if not brighter than their 
elders, at least more receptive to modern inno- 
vations. Could this be why Ike wants the 
kiddies to vote? Or is it partly that his advisers 
find them more manipulable? On which group 
would the blandishments of King-Makers like 
Batten, Barton, Durstine, and Osborne more 
probably be wasted? Adults who suffer from 
radio deafness or the tots with big ears? 


RmsMan MusT KNow that the advertisers 

pitch is increasingly directed at children 
whose little minds can be softened up as soon 
as they begin to function at all. Not long ago, 
I watched one of these operations at first hand: 
a plush office, 2 roomful of laymen, plenty of 
martinis, a tape recorder, and an academic psy- 
chologist. “Gentlemen,” he said, “One of our 
clients is the manufacturer of a single-edge 
razor. We have discovered that the whole male 
population can be divided into two types: single- 
edgers and double-edgers. Unfortunately, the 
double-edgers constitute a large majority. Our 
job is to convert them. So far nothing has 
worked. Once a double-edger, always a double- 
edger. What to do?” The answer came forth- 
with. If men hardly ever switch, work on the 
kids. Start drilling it into their heads ten years 
before the fuzz appears, and they will be yours 
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for life. These are the diminutive masters of 
consumption, always on the qui vive, putting 
their stodgy parents to shame. 

Possibly youngsters are better attuned to this 
age than oldsters. But is that a reflection upon 
them or upon the age? Ruby Jo Reeves Ken- 
nedy found a few years ago in systematic re- 
search that morons were among the best adjusted 
citizens of several New England States. They 
were good breadwinners, adequate spouses and 
parents, and employers were especially enthu- 
siastic about them because of their docility— 
they never grumbled on the job. Shall we en- 
trust the Republic to them and to others with 
a comparable J.Q.? If the barricades are up and 
class lines are to be drawn around age groups, 
then let us be guided by self-interest. 

As for Riesman, on questions of mass culture, 
he firmly aligns himself with the children. It 
seems to him that “many of the older genera- 
tion who finds films vulgar and shallow simply 
miss what is there.” It took a child to see that 
the king had nothing on; apparently it takes an 
adult to see that there is nothing there. Neither 
infantile ullulations nor scholarly rhetoric can 
fill such a void. Only adult self-hatred can do 
it. From this strange angle of vision, so long 
as Youth Culture, with its fine perception of 
emptiness, holds sway, we need not be unduly 
worried about leisure in America. For similar 
reasons cosmopolitanism is being fostered in the 
United States. Riesman is impressed by evidence 
that among GI’s there is far less nationalism than 
in the First World War. (I am not. However, 
there is no doubt that the Colonel I saw flailing 
his whip down the Grand Boulevards of Paris 
in 1947 saying, “Out of my way, you God 
damned foreigners,” was no teen-ager.) 

According to Riesman, the pressure for loy- 
alty, whose presence has not entirely escaped 
him although he hates to have Archibald Mac- 
Leish, an aged poet, write about it, “may be 
among other things, one, often unconscious, 
form of the battle between older and younger 
generations.” ‘This is the kind of novel view 
that has earned Riesman his reputation in an 
ever widening circle of admirers. But what does 
it mean? Does it mean that, when those child- 
stars, Cohn and Schine harass responsible old- 
timers in the State Department they are exhib- 
iting a reaction-formation against the fraternal 
impulses they actually feel? Is their parochial- 
ism an “unconscious” expression of brother- 
hood? Riesman’s identification with those who 
have not yet reached their chronological and/or 
their intellecutal majority sometimes goes too 
far. 
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So does his use of paradox. To the ordinary 
observer, political apathy is a worrisome phe- 
nomenon, but to Riesman it is praiseworthy. 
In a country where most poll questions about 
pending legislation are or should be answered, 
“Don’t know” and “Don’t care,” Riesman finds 
that indifference is a valuable safeguard against 
“the overpoliticization” of our system. “The 
apathetic ones, often not so much fearful or 
faithless as bored, may be as immunized against 
political appeals, good or bad, [Does it matter 
which, B. R.] as against much commercial ad- 
vertising [How much? B. R.].” Riesman admits 
that he finds it monotonous to hear people de- 
nounce the junior guttersnipe from Wisconsin. 
So he is able to dream up explanations of Mc- 
Carthy that, like those of young Mr. Buckley, 
would certainly surprise the Senator. ‘“Doubt- 
less,” says Riesman, “demagogues play a part 
in ‘legitimizing’ frictions within and among 
Americans .. . ” One can be quickly surfeited 
with such wisdom, even more quickly than by 
liberal platitudes which may, after all, contain 
some truth. 


REsMAN accuses MacLeish of being politically 

naive. But Riesman, not MacLeish, is the 
author of this incredible observation: “Increas- 
ingly, Congress and our state legislatures have 
become more democratic, more representative 
and less corrupt; they often speak for these 
previously underprivileged millions, and less oft- 
en for the ‘wise, the good, and the (very) rich’ .” 
Here is a sample of political sophistication the 
political scientists might like to explore, parse, 
and demolish syllable for syllable. This majestic 
utterance stands unaltered. It is not given the 
yes-and-no treatment, the avowal of faith and 
the halfhearted recantation accorded so many 
other ideas. 

In the end, Riesman sounds a bit like the 
scholar’s Herbert Hoover. Hoover is forever 
diagnosing economic crises as if they were 
merely the products of worry; a little more 
faith and prosperity would have turned the cor- 
ner; wishing will make it so and doubting can 
only be fatal. Thus it is with beleaguered 
minorities in the United States: 

*. . . Intellectuals who, for whatever reason, 
choose to regard themselves as being victimized, 
contribute to the very pressures they deplore. 
These pressures are not so strong as alleged; 
thinking them strong helps make them so.” 

Nor are we spared a further paradox. Intel- 
lectuals have been savagely attacked, but this 
only proves that their position has improved: 


“In a way, the attention that intellectuals 


25 


are getting these days, though much of it is 
venomous and indecent, testifies to the great 
improvement in our status over that of an 
earlier day” 

The worse it is, the better it is. ‘““What might 
not Henry Adams have given for such signs 
of recognition?” What masochistic joy he 
would have experienced as the ferocity of anti- 
intellectualism mounted before his eyes! 

But Dr. Riesman has soothing syrup for ev- 
eryone. Jews, for instance. And Negroes. Both 
groups are still suffering certain disabilities— 
which should not be immediately attacked lest 
we be shorn of our “protective prejudices:” 

*“« , . . Girl students at some of our liberal 
universities need occasionally to be told that 
they are not utterly damned if they discover 
within themselves anti-Negro or anti-Semitic 
reactions—else they may expiate their guilt by 
trying to solve the race question in marriage. 

“. .. 1 think Jewish attacks on anti-Semitism 
should aim at its containment, not its extirpa- 
tion.” 

Why, in the name of democracy, justice, or 
any other outmoded yardstick, should we be 
satisfied merely to contain racism? Perhaps be- 
cause we secretly enjoy it: 

“We suspect that the vice crusader probably 
enjoys pornography and perhaps the anti-anti- 
Semite is fascinated by what he fights.” 

Yes, the trouble is that, “many Jews, like 
many other Americans, do not know how to 
be happy .. .” 

Well, well. Happy Times Are Here Again. 
It’s a Great Time to be Alive. 

This is the way the world ends 

This is the way the world ends 

This is the way the world ends 

Not with a cry but a snicker. 
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IN JACQUES LIPSCHITZ’S STUDIO 


by Mendel 


E CENTER of the huge studio 
was occupied by a plaster model 
of a statue resting on a turntable. 
It was obviously a sculpture meant 
for a church, though unlike any 
church scufpture one is accus- 
tomed to see. The main body of 
the statue looked like a giant, open 
tear drop which enveloped a figure 
of a woman with her arms 
stretched in a supplicating ges- 
ture. This was supported by four 
angels, and topped by a dove 
swooping down from heaven. At 
the feet of the angels a lamb lay 
placidly, looking up at the woman 
with mild curiosity. 


“Our Lady Of Joy, for the 
church at Assy in France,” said 
Jacques Lipschitz. “Tomorrow it’s 
being taken away to be cast in 
bronze; there will be cne cast for 
the church, and one for a private 
chapel in New Harmony, Indi- 
ana.” Outlining the shape of the 
sculpture with a delicate hand, he 
continued: “This tear drop, as 
you called it, represents the four 
sides of heaven; see the stars on 
it? The dove is the Holy Spirit; 
the Virgin stands here enveloped 
in heavenly glory, with the four 
Archangels giving her support.” 

The sculptor mounted a wooden 
step and gave the statue a slight 
turn. On the smooth back was 
an inscription in French which 
read “Jacques Lipschitz, a Jew, 
true to the faith of his fathers, 
fashioned this Virgin for the cause 
of good understanding among peo- 
ple on this earth, and as proof 
that the spirit reigns.” 


There is a story behind the 
sculpture and the inscription. In 
the thirties, when the sculptor still 
lived in Paris, he was approached 
by a Dominican, monk, Father 
Pierre Coutourier, who wanted to 
know whether Lipschitz would be 
interested in sculpting Our Lady 
of Joy for the church in the vil- 
lage Assy. Father Coutourier is a 
remarkable priest and the church 
in Assy is a remarkable church. 
An aspiring artist in his youth, 
Pierre Coutourier early gave up 
painting to enter the Dominican 
order but his interest in art re- 


Kohansky 


mained. He studied religious art 
and came to conclusions which he 
set forth in an article published 
in the early thirties. There he 
wrote: “There are great artists in 
our days, such as Matisse, Bracque, 
Picasso, whom the Church never 
approached. Those are artists who 
spezk directly to the people with 
the same simple power of the great 
artists of the Middle Ages.” 

As a result of the article Father 
Coutourier was asked by his su- 
periors to establish contact with 
modern artists. The church in 
Assy with two stained-glass win- 
dows by Roualt followed, then the 
now world-famous church at Ve- 
nce, designed in its entirety by 
the aged Pierre Matisse. Encour- 
aged by his success with painters, 
Father Coutourier approached 
sculptors. Jacques Lipschitz was 
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willing to undertake the assign. 
ment, but the first meeting be. 
tween the priest and the artist did 
not lead to a direct commission, 
Meantime the war broke out, Lip. 
schitz left for the United States 
and the matter seemed forgotten, 
About ten years later the priest 
was in Canada and came to New 
York to look up Lipschitz, this 
time with a concrete proposal, 
Lipschitz again agreed, but under 
one condition—that there be an 
inscription on the statue, attesting 
to its creator’s Jewishness. Father 
Coutourier was slightly taken 
aback. “I’m here only for three 
days,” he said, “give me time to 
think it over and I'll write to you 
from Paris.” Again years passed 
and there was no word from the 
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priest. Lipschitz assumed that his 
condition was not accepted and 
forgot about the whole deal. Then 
a letter arrived, a most enthus- 
iastic letter, asking the sculptor to 
go to work immediately. Not only 
did Father Coutourier and his 
superiors agree to the inscription, 
but they would be proud of it, 
the letter said, and were deeply 
appreciative of the spirit which 
dictated the artist to propose it. 


EVERAL MONTHS LATER, on the 
Sth day of January, 1952, 
Jacques Lipschitz received a tele- 
phone call. It was Saturday, and 
he was resting in his home in 
Hastings-on-the-Hudson, a sub- 
urb of New York. The call was 
from the police, notifying him 
that his studio in downtown Man- 
hattan was on fire. When Lip- 
schitz arrived there he found the 
studio a mass of molten metal, 
broken plaster and charred re- 
mains of paintings, sketches, var- 
ious objects of art collected over 
a lifetime. The loss represented 
almost ten years of work, and 
included in the damage was the 
practically completed plaster mod- 
el of our Lady of Joy for the 
church in Assy. He had to begin 
anew. 

That was not the first heavy 
loss Jacques Lipschitz sustained in 
his life. When he fled Paris be- 
fore the approaching Nazi army, 
he left his studio with many fin- 
ished works and sketches. About 
a third of these disappeared dur- 
ing the occupation, stolen or de- 
stroyed. Of those that remained, 
many are now traveling over the 
United States in the biggest Jac- 
ques Lipschitz show ever assem- 
bled. 

The Lipschitz retrospective ex- 
hibit arranged jointly by the Mu- 
seum of Modern Art in New York 
and the Cleveland Museum, is 
the first of its kind in America, 
and for the first time the Ameri- 
can public was given the oppor- 
tunity to become acquainted with 
the entire oeuvre of one of the 
greatest sculptors of our times. 

Jacques Lipschitz’s reputation 
in the world has been well es- 
tablished for many years and he 
wears the mantle of fame with 
the ease of a man who knows his 
eminent position in modern art 
but doesn’t make much fuss about 
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it. His climb to fame had been 
rather quick and easy. Born in 
a well-to-do family in Poland, he 
went to Paris at the age of 18, 
and five years later already ex- 
hibited there to the acclaim of 
critics. When he reached forty the 
Renaissance Gallery in Paris paid 
him the high compliment of ar- 
ranging a retrospective exhibit of 
his work, and after that exhibit 
there was no doubt that Lipschitz 
was one of the few great modern 
practitioners of sculpture. 
Lipschitz is now 63 years old. 
He is a tall, handsome man, with 
grey, still thick hair parted on a 
side. His unlined face has a soft, 
wise and sad expression of a man 
who has seen a great deal in his 
lifetime. Something in his ap- 
pearance reminds one of Rem- 
brandt’s late self-portraits, an ex- 
pression of accumulated wisdom 
resulting from years of intent 
watching of life around him. He 
is a very learned man, and his 
astounding erudition in art, his- 
tory, geography and history of 
civilization has in the past year 
become widely known, since he 
began to appear on the television 
program “What in the World.” 
Lipschitz, who by the way never 
owned a television set, competes 
there with two other panel mem- 
bers, art hisorians, archeologists, 
anthropologists, in identifying the 
origins of strange objects. His 
knowing fingers carefully feel a 
statuette, a broken remnant of a 
prehistoric weapon, or a humble 
kitchen utensil, and in his slow, 
slightly halting English he states 
the object’s place and time of crea- 
tion. In most cases he is unable 
to substantiate his opinion, merely 
shrugging his shoulders and reit- 
erating that the little terracotta 
bull comes from Cyprus, much 
to the chagrin of his panel col- 
leagues who learnedly argue that 
the bull is of Minoan origin. 


“Sometimes” he said, “it’s pure . 


intuition for I know for sure that 
I never saw anything of the kind, 
or ever read about it, and some- 
times it’s just a result of accum- 
ulated knowledge.” 

His mild appearance is in sharp 
contrast with his enormously 
powerful and often violent sculp- 
tures of the last two decades. “I 
used to be an Olympian” he said, 
“I thought of form, of beauty, of 
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a new classicism; and then the 
world took a violent turn and I 
lost my olympic attitude.” He 
lifted a heavy ladder and carried 
it to the far end of the studio. 
He stepped up to the highest shelf 
and brought down a small sketch 
cast in bronze. It represented a 
diminutive figure strangling with 
rope a giant monster. In order to 
leave no room for doubt, there 
was a swastika carved on the mon- 
ster’s back. ‘‘My friends laughed 
at me” Lipschitz sadly mused 
“when they saw this sketch. It 
was in the beginning of the thir- 
ties, and Nazism was only a dis- 
tant menace.” 

His eyes wandered around the 
studio and stopped on a large 
sculpture. It was a copy of “Sac- 
rifice,” one of the items which 
attracted the biggest crowds at the 
Museum of Modern Art in New 
York. “I wanted to show the 
cruelty of our times, but I didn’t 
make it cruel enough.” It was a 
frightening scultpure, an image of 
a man with dagger in hand, about 
to plunge it in a rooster. The 
sharp angles of the man‘s body 
and face, the savage distortion of 
the rooster suggested unspeakable 
brutality. 


HE THEME OF SACRIFICE has 

occupied Lipschitz for a num- 
ber of years, and he has used the 
motif of the “Kapparah,” the 
rooster or hen slaughtered by or- 
thodox Jews before the Day of 
Atonement, to express his abhor- 
rence of brutality which he saw 
engulf the world in the beginning 
of the thirties. But his horror is 
not a pessimistic one. He has dem- 
onstrated his hope for mankind in 
the series on Prometheus and the 
vulture. Standing in a corner, but 
still dominating the studio not 
only with size but with overpow- 
ering dynamism, is a cast of one 
of the many versions of “Prome- 
theus Strangling the Vulture,” a 
soaring mass of swirling bronze, 
representing the triumph of hu- 
manity over its oppressors. Lip- 
schitz started to work on the 
Prometheus theme in 1937, when 
he was commissioned to model a 
sculpture for the Palais de la De- 
couverte of the International Ex- 
position in Paris. It was a time 
when the darkest clouds were 
massing over Europe, when demo- 
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cratic countries were cowering be- 
fore the onslaught of a power- 
mad dictator. Lipschitz wanted to 
tell the world that the pursuit of 
discoveries and invention could 
continue only if the powers of 
darkness. about to invade the 
world were defeated. He mod- 
eled Prometheus in the act of bat- 
tling the vulture, not yet winning 
the battle, but leaving no doubt 
that he would ultimately win. 
The sculpture was installed at the 
International Exposition and the 
forces of reaction began to fight 


_ back. The right-wing newspaper 


“Le Matin” which four years later 
distinguished itself as a supporter 
of the Nazi-sponsored Vichy re- 
gime, started a vicious campaign 
against the “seditious” sculpture. 
Day after day, in front-page stor- 
ies and cartoons, “Le Matin” de- 
manded the removal of “Prome- 
theus.” The campaign was joined 
by reactionary writers and art- 
ists, many of whom were happy 
thus to voice their resentment of 
the successful “‘foreigner,” and as 
a result the sculpture was smashed 
by a mob. 


Like humanity, of which it 
is a symbol, the Prometheus sculp- 
ture did not acknowledge defeat. 
There is a later version of the 
theme now dramatically decorat- 
ing the facade of the Ministry of 
Education of Brazil, and a still 
later one forming the center of 
attraction at the Sculpture Garden 
of the Museum of Modern Art in 
New York. In the latter versions, 
the battle has passed its peak and 
the vulture is in the last stages 
of mortal agony, strangled with 
Prometheus’s bare hands. 


Isn’t the use of a Greek pagan 
motif rather strange for a man 
of Lipschitz’s background, perhaps 
inconsistent with the mezuzah on 
the door of his studio? “My 
Prometheus is Jewish,” Lipschitz 
replied “I am a Jew and therefore 
everything I create is Jewish.” 
Making a sweeping semicircular 
gesture with his hand, he said: 
“Regardless of the subject or 
theme of my sculptures, they are a 
result of my background, my 
childhood, my unbringing. If you 
want, this is my religion, my way 
of praying; I pray the best way 
I can, by fashioning shapes with 
my hands.” 
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E HAS VERY STRONG opinions 

on what is called ‘Jewish 
Art”: “I remember those discus- 
sions in Paris in the twenties, when 
there was a search going on for 
something distinctly Jewish in 
art. They would paint pictures 
of poor, feeble bearded men and 


call it Jewish art. Everything 
tzoredik everything nebachdik 
was called Jewish. I always 
hated this attitude, I always 


fought it. Our art will perish if 
we should ever accept this way 
of thinking. I am not acquainted 
with the new art now being cre- 
ated in Israel, but I am sure that 
they are not going in the direc- 
tion of a tzoredik art, and I am 
sure that something great will 
emerge from there. We Jews are 
a very talented people, we made 
great contributions to art in many 
countries, we will create a great 
art in Israel too.” 


He never was in Israel and has 
no immediate plans of going there, 
although he has received many in- 
vitations. There is too much un- 
finished work, too may pressing 
commitments. Perhaps _ later. 
Meantime he recently sent a gift 
to the Bezalel Museum, a painting 
of Courbet from his own collec- 
tion. 


He was once asked to contrib- 
ute some of his works to the Tel- 
Aviv Museum of Art, and he re- 
plied with an offer to give the 
museum his entire collection, on 
condition that a special build- 
ing be erected to house it. Some- 
how the offer wasn’t received as 
well as one would have expected, 
and nothing came of it. Lip- 
schitz speaks of the incident with 
considerable bitterness, and it ap- 
pears that Israel’s chance to ac- 
quire one of the world’s greatest 
treasuries of contemporary sculp- 
ture was lost forever, due to some- 
one’s failure to seize an oppor- 
tunity. 

Lipschitz’s works are scattered 
in museums and private collections 
throughout the world, but there 
is a sufficiently large residue re- 
maining in his possession to fill 
a Lipschitz Museum which would 
give a comprehensive picture of 
the master’s development from his 
early youth to the present day. 
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Meantime, when not on loan for 
exhibition purposes the collection 
is housed in his studio. It is a huge 
and sturdy affair, as utilitarian 
and devoid of adornments as a 
factory, low and squat, with a flat 
roof and square windows. It 
perches on a hill which descends 
almost vertically to the Hudson 
on one side, and on the other side 
to a quiet street running astride 
a comfortable suburban commu- 
nity which for a decade has been 
the new and it seems the perman- 
ent home of Jacques Lipschitz. 
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A call to their members: 


It is a pleasure to inform you that the Labor Zionist Movement entered into the new Bond © 
effort, the Development Issue, for the year 1954, just as enthusiastically as we did in the last 
Independence Issue. It is a well-known fact that our Movement had a very good record in America, : 
Ours was a great achievement, and we are deeply proud of it. 


The time, however, has not come to rest upon our laurels. The State of Israel is still 
greatly in need of development funds. The statements, which Israel has sent out, demonstrate 
how tremendously the Bonds aided in its economic development. Israel is now a going concern — 
in which American Jews and Americans in general may invest wth the assurance that their money 
will accomplish a great good and will be returned to them, with interest, when due. 


The progress of the State of Israel in every direction is truly remarkable: in the increase — 
of lands cultivated, in the broadening of its basis of exports, and in the consequent decrease of 
the raw materials and food products it has been compelled to import. This presages the time when | 


Israel will be on a self-sustaining basis. For these reasons, the present Development Issue is very 
well named. It has to do with the continued development of the country. 


Our National Organizations, our National Bond Committee and our volunteer Bond work- 
ers, will cooperate to the extent of their ability on a national and a local basis. We ask you to 
organize your Bond Committees in all the communities of America where our Movement is fune- 
tioning, to be in close touch with the Bond Committee of your organization, and to make your- 
selves available for Bond work to the community councils for Bonds. We stress in particular the 
Shomrim (Guardians) enrollment for the Development Issue, but sell Israel Bonds of any denomi- 
nation (from 100 dollars) if you cannot get $1,000 or more. 


We know that we can count upon you now as we have in the past, just as Israel has always 
been able and will always be able to rely on you. 


Sincerely yours, 


LZOA—POALE ZION FARBAND— PIONEER WOMEN 


Raven WEx er, Chairman LABOR ZIONIST ORDER Dr. Sara FEDER, President 
Administrative Committee Meyer L. Brown, President BLaANcHE Fine, Chairman 


Jacos Katzman, Secretary Louis Seca, General Secretary P. W. Bond Committee 


Address your mail to your Bond Committee or to the Labor Zionist 
Committee for Israel Bonds, 215 Fourth Avenue, New York 3, N. Y. 























